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| To the Right Honourable | | i 
THA R LE 8 7 
EARL of Orrery; k 


Baron Boyle of Marſton, i - 0 
the County of Somer/er, | | |. 


One of the Knights of the - WW 
Moſt Ancient Order of the 15 
Thiſtle.” N 
My LOR D < 
AD not theſe 
= | Papers met with 
E| ſome Succeſs in 
tae Town, or, 
what I value more, ac- 
A3 quired 


Diedication. 


mird ſome Reputation 


among the better Sort 
of Judges, I had not pre- 
ſum'd to requeſt your 
Lordſbip's Patronage for 
Them : Not that I pre- 
tend to claim it now on 

Account of their Worth, 
but as the Cenſor is fond 
of being uſher'd into the 
World by ſo great a 
Name. 1 
Entertainments ofthis 
Sort are deſigned for the 
poli- 


Dedication. 
politeſt Readers, and 
however this Volume 
may fall ſhort of this 
Pretence, you make ſo 
great a Figure in That 
as well as the Learned 
Part of Mankind, I could 
not wiſh for a Patron 
more adorn d by Nature 


to give it a Recommen- 
dation. 


The ſenſible Part of 
the World in their Plea- 
ſures, as s well as graver 
Con- 


- Dedicat 100. 


Conduct, are proud of 
being influenc'd by Ex- 
amples that give them 
the Credit of Diſcern- 
ment, and a Refinedneſs 
of Taſte. So that, could 
J hope this Trifle ca- 
pable of deſerving a 
Character from your 
nice Judgement, I ſhould 
not tear a Number of 
Admirers that would be 
ambitious to ſecond your 
Lordſhip in its Favour. 


It 


Deaation, 

It would be ftrange- 
ly derogating from the 
Character I have aſ- 
ſum d, even in a Dedi- 
cation, to confeſs that 
I fear your Lordſbjp's Taſte 
of Wit is too great to 
find an Entertainment 
in this Work. But you 
I are univerſally acknow- 
- | ledged fo good a Judge 
of Letters, that it will 


: | be Prudence in me to 
reſign the Cenſonſbip before 
L | yOUT 


Dellication. 
your Loraſbip, and ſubmit 
to your Determination 
in a private Capacity. 

I had no Intention, 


My Lord, to enter on your 
Praiſes in this ſhort Ad- 


dreſs, but that they re- 


ly attach d to the Sub- 
ject, that we can no more 
forget them, than we 
can think of the Sun 
without an Idea of his 
Brightneſs and Influ- 


curr as Things ſo entire- 


If 


Dedication. 


If there be any Parts 
of Your Lordſbip's Chara- 
&er that I have a more 
particular Reaſon to ce- 
lebrate, they are your 
Humanity and Condeſ. 
cention. Yet Theſe have 
been ſo conſpicous to 
all that have been hon- 
our'd with the Opportu- 
nity of approaching You, 
that I need give no o- 
ther Teſtimony than the 
Liberty of inſcribing 
theſe 


Dedicatian. 
theſe Sheets to your Lord- 


ſoip, and thereby of ac- 
gs my felt, 


My LORD, 
RE Tour Lordſhip's 
moſt Devoted, 


Humble Servam, 
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Auras, 


Sed revocare gradum, ſuperaſque evadere ad 
Hoc. Opus, hic Labor eſs. Virg. 


HE NI firſt withdrew my 
l ſelf from the World, and 
retired into my Cave of 
Knowledge, I promiſed the 
Publick to appear again 


— them earlier than 
have done; but my Subterranean Lodg- 


8 ing pleaſed me ſo well, that I could not 
R quit my Apartment to breath the upper 
- Þ Air fo ſoon as they might have expect- 
ed. I fancied my ſelf, in this my Re- 


tirement, 


2 The Censor. Ne zi. 


tirement, in the condition of a Dor- 
mouſe which grows fat by Sleeping ; and 
that the Length of my Concealment would 
encreaſe my Stock of Entertainment, 
when I ſhould reviſit my Friends. You 
muſt therefore look upon me as you 
would on an old Acquaintance at his Re- 
turn from a long Voyage, {tare at me 
immoderately, find me much altered, and 
expect to hear a long Liſt of Wonders. 
Lou may remember then, that I told 
you at our — that I intended, af- 
ter the manner of Pythagoras, to hold a 
ſecret Communication with the World, 
and receive certain Intelligences from that 
Sphere where I before exerciſed the ve- 
nerable Office of Cenſor. When I had 
thus ſettled my Correſpondence, I took 
care to fit out my Cell with proper Re- 
ceptacles for the different kinds of 
Packets I expected, with a Deſign up- 
on my Re- appearance to examin them 
all ſtri&ly, and compare them with their 


Originals in the Scene where they were 


tranſacted. My Habitation being thus 
laid out, look'd not unlike, but a little 
more uſeful than, an Apothecary's Shop, 
every Drawer and Box being diſtinguith- 
ed with the proper Titles of its Con- 


tents. I writ upon one Box, Miſcella- 


neous 
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ou Poetry; on another of a 1 good 
Size, Prophane Proſe; on a Third, Good 
Sermons, and Plays; on a Fourth, In- 
ventions in Dreſ5 and Philoſophy. 

With theſe I made a Shift to fill up 
two Sides of my Room; a third Side I 
allotted wholly to two large Cheſts, en- 
titled, Scandal; clapping in between a 
little Patch- Box, which I thought would 
eaſily hold all my Intelligence from the 
Quarter of Truth. The Scandal-Cheſts I 
left. continually open, as well to ſave m 
L ſelf the Trouble of Locking, and Un- 
) locking, as knowing the volatile Nature 
a of that kind of Ware, and how apt it 
” - was to ſhift its Quarters. My Box of 
Truth 1 kept continually under Lock and 
Key, examining and weighing every mi- 

nute Fragment of it with as great Ex- 
of actneſs as a Miſer does his Gold every 
2 Morning, for fear any falſe Pieces ſnould 
have crept in unobſerved. And I muſt 


ell confeſs, that for all my Diligence ſome 
IC lucky Counterfeits had got in, which 
3 upon a ſtrict Examination I found came 
cle from the more Grave and Religious Hands; 
. but upon the firſt Diſcovery, I always 
= took care to change their Situation, and 


ne diſpoſe of them in the Scandal-Chefts. 
B 2 The 
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The Furniture of the remaining Part 
of my Apartment conſiſted of five large 
Portmanteaus, with the plain Title of 
Hes. I muſt own I choſe to put theſe up 
in Portmanteaus, partly with a View to 
their general Uſe in the Carriage of this 
ſort of Commodity, and partly becauſe 
I fancied the Cylindrical Figure an Em- 
blem of their quick and rolling Quality. 


But I muſt acquaint my Reader, that al- 


though I thought I had made a very 
handſome Proviſion for the receiving as 
many Lyes as one Country could furnith 
me with during the time of my Corre- 
ſpondence, I found my ſelf vaſtly miſta- 


ken in my Calculation. My Packets, 


Daily, Weekly, Monthly, were ſtuffed 
with little beſide, ſo that I was obliged 
to think of ſome new Allotment for their 
Quarters, and had once a Thought of 
removing them all at once, and baniſh- 
ing them my Cave for ever. Another 
great Inconvenience I met with in the 
diſpoſal of theſe Fares, for very often I 
could not make two Lyes ſleep quietly 
together; and ſometimes in the midſt of 
a Thread of peaceable ones of the ſame 
Complexion, one of an oppoſite Kind 
happened to be unluckily thruſt in, which 


gave me great Diſturbance. At _ I 
Co 
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bethought my ſelf of an Expedient, and 
opening the Box of Poetry, which I 
found almoſt empty, I beſtow'd a good 
number of the beſt-condition'd- Lyes in 
that quarter, where they kept together 
with their Poetical Brethren, with no 
{mall Comfort and Friendſhip. 

When I had: thus happily compoſed 
this Quarrel, 1 was in hopes of ſpending 
the reſt of my Time in cr and 
adjuſting the ſeveral parts of my Furni- 
ture. I had now begun to fort my Pa- 
pers, and provided proper Epithets ac- 
cording to their reſpective Merits to be 


affixed to each of them. I had pitched 


upon ſuch Words, as Bad, very Bad, 
Intolerable, Mhimſical, Pious, Idle, Cant- 
ing. I then looked into my Box of good 
Plays, hoping to make uſe of thoſe no- 
ble Ad jectives of Honour, Excellent, Ad- 
mirable, Incompar able; but to my great 
Surprize, though I try'd the utmoſt 
Stretch of Good-nature, I could not 
without the forfeiture of my Judgment 
allow any of them that Appellation. In- 
ſtead of theſe golden Promiſes which I 
had flatrered my ſelf with, I was forced 
to have Recourſe to the mortifying Ti- 


tles, of Irregular, Infipid, Low, Mean. 


It ſtruck me indeed with a very deep 
B 3 Con- 
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Concern to find that Scene where Shake- 
ſpear, and the Immortal Ben, had gained 
eternal Glory, dwindled into Entertain- 
ments of. SHho¼ and Farce unbecoming the 
Genius of a Brave, Gallaut, and Wiſe 
Nation. As I was feeding upon this 
melancholy Thought, and now and then 
flinging forth a Soliloquy full of Paſ- 
ſion and Deſpair, I was interrupted by 
a freſh Courier from above, whoſe 
Packet I was in hopes would make me 
ſome Amends by Contents of a more 
Joyful kind. Bur, alas! when I opened 
it. never was Man ſo baulked in his Ex- 
pectations. You muſt know it was fu- 
perſcribed in a Law. Hand, Perjuries with 
Weir Pricec from 2 Shillizo- 4 dn Harare 
Pounds. This turned my Thoughts from 
the conſideration of Particulars, to be- 
wail the degenerate Principles of a migh- 
ty People. I was touched with Anger, 
Shame, and a thouſand other diſquiet Paſ- 
ſions, that I could not contain my ſelf 
in my Cell any longer. In this Mood I 
ave Orders to pack up my Boxes, and 
immediately farted into Day-light. It 
was ſome Weeks before I could fo well 
recover my ſelf, as not to break out up- 
on my Leader in a Paſſion. But that 
Fit being over, I beg leave to aſſure — 
that 
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that it is for his Inſtruction and Diver- 
ſion that I reſume the Office of Cenſor, 
and ſo I ſhall from Time to Time ac- 
quaint him with my Obſervations in m 

ſubterraneous Apartment, as well as thoſe 


I ſhall gather from my new Acquaintance 
the World. 


_— — 


Ne 32. Thurſday, January 3. 


— 


Ipſa Dies alios alio dedit ordine Luna 
Felices Operum. # Virg. 


sip the fair and even Courſe 


of Time, and thoſe Events which it 
naturally brings forth from Minute to Mi- 
nute, from Hour to Hour; there are certain 
Parts or Portions of it which every Man 
makes of particular Importance to him- 
ſelf, by ſome Arbitrary Diſtinction of his 
own. This Cuſtom of parcelling out our 
Space of Exiſtence and Action, and ſet- 
ting our own private Marks of Good or 


Evil cn ſome peculiar Days or Months, 


is of very great Antiquity, and is ſtill 
obſerved by many with a critical Re- 
gard to all their Proceedings. Every 
B 4 body 


8 The CEBnSOR. Ne zz. 


body knows that many a young Miß 
has loſt the Opportunity of being a good 
Work- woman, becauſe the beginning 
of her Sampler has been put off from 
Time to Time, on account of ſome Un- 
luckineſs that the Mother has obſerved 
to be in the Day when ſhe was to have 
begun. Not only common Buſineſs, bur, 
the moſt haſty Paſſion in the World, 
Matrimony it ſelf has often ſtood {till 
in Obedience to the Rule of unlucky 
Days. I know a great many Virgius my 
ſelf, who would have been /orrowful Mo- 
thers long ago, had not a due Regard 
of this kind cut ſhort all the Means to- 
wards Children and Grief. A happy 

Mark of this Nature, has ſaved many 
an Eſtate to a Minute; and a fingle Di- 
ſtin&ion thruſt it ſelf between inevitable 
Ruin and full Proſperity. Well was it 
for Dick Ditto, and | have often heard 
him thank his good Genius for it, that 
of all the Days in the Week he choſe 
Thurſday for his Favourite, otherwiſe he 
is morally aſſured that his Father would 
not have dy'd theſe twenty Years: 
Whereas now, by the Force of that 
Choice only, he is Maſter of a Noble 
Eflatez and, to add to the Felicity ot 


it, married a fine Woman of a large 
| Portion 
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Portion on the ſame Fortunate Thurſday: 


On the contrary, there is Will. Croſs- 
grain, who is a Perſon, you muſt know, 


that has read Hobbs and the Free-Thin- 
bers; and ſo ſcorning to be ty'd down to 


particular Rules in his way of Manage- 
ment, rather chuſing to appear the 


Reverſe of Mankind than act like the 


reſt of his Species, has not ſucceeded in 
any one thing for twenty Years toge- 
ther. His manner was, as he confeſſes, 
to begin the Meet at the wrong End, in 
Defiance of Omens and Preſages, and ſo 


ſet about all matters of Importance on 


Saturday Morning. Ill Succeis and Diſ- 
appointments, which are the beſt Coun» 


ſellors in the World, have at laſt con- 
vinc'd him of his Error; and fince he 
has altered his Courſe, he owns to the 
Comfort of his Heart, that he has as: 


good Luck as his- Neighbours, It was 
with this Thought in his Head, that the 
honeſt Fellow in Ben. Johnſon defired the 
Aſtrologer to blot the Unlucky Days out 
of his Almanack. A Calendar thus re- 
formed, for the ufe of the good People 
of Great-Britain, would be of infinite 
more Advantage, than the trifling Prog- 
noſtics of the Weather. 


B ＋ But 
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But theſe are but ſmall Inſtances of 
the Fatality and Felicity of particular 
Days. The graveſt Hiſtorians inform 
us, that Events of the greateſt Conſe- 

quence, and the Fate of whole Nations 
themſelves, have turned upon this Hinge; 
and therefore among the wiſeſt People 
there have been ſuch Days as we may 
term Good, or Bad, upon Record; and 
they have been treated with Reſpect, or 
2 accordingly. It was impoſſible 
to have got a Roman Cobler to have 
mended a Pair of Shoes on the Day 
the Battel of Cannæ was fought; as on 
the contrary, the moſt covetous Man in 
Greece would not have refuſed to lend a 
Friend a Talent on the Return of the 
Day when the brave Defence was made 
at Thermopyle. Every one who has read 
my Lord Clarendon's Hiſtory, knows that 
Friday was Cromwell's Fortunate Day; 
and the Enemies of England, as well as 
the Grand Scignior, would have had 2 
fine Time of it, if they could have kept 
Sunday out of their Almanacks. It would 
have been worth more Mony to the late 
King of France, than the Chamber of Ju- 
fice will bring in to the Preſent, to have 
had that particular Day expunged out of 


his Accounts: As on the contrary, we 
have 
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have all the Reaſon in the World to 
have it in particular Veneration. I will 
not carry the Matter ſo far as to pro- 
poſe a Set of Privy-Counſellors in every 
Nation, to make Choice of proper Days. 
for the beginning of all important Ac- 
tions; though I am of Opinion, that it 
is much more uſeful than an Academy for 
ſettling of Words and Phraſes. 

For my own Part, as I have long looked 
upon the Obſervation of particular Sea» 
ſons as a thing of Moment, fo I can ſafe- 
ly ſay, that J have had the Happineſs o 
ſingle out my Days much to my Satisfa- 
ction. I have put many of my Friends 
upon the ſame Thought, and as they 
have either ſeconded, or raiſed theſe 
Impulſes, ſo has been the Iſſue Proſpe- 
rous or Unfortunate, I know a poor- 
Gentleman who has been miſerable a. 
long time, only becauſe in Tranſgreflion 
of this Rule, he would run in the Teeth 
of Ill Luck, and marry the Day the high. 
Find happened. 

But of all People, the Fraternity of 
Authors ought to have a ſacred Regard: 
to the critical Days of Writing; and al- 
ways endeavour to. catch and improve 
the lucky Minutes. A famous Poet of 
the laſt Age was ſo much convineed of 
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this Maxim, that I have ſeen, under his 
own Hand, Notes upon his own Wri- 
tings, with theſe remarkable Diſtincti- 
ons; on all his Eminent Productions, 
Begun of a Tueſday, finiſhed of a Thurſday 
on thoſe of leſs Value, H/rit this of a 
Wedneſday, was ſo unlucky as to publiſh 
theſe Verſes on a Friday. Now as this 
W inter is likely to be very fruitful of 
Authors, who will have little elſe to 
recommend them than the Choice of 
their Lucky Days; I have for their Be- 
nefit drawn together a few ſhort Hints, 
which I defire they would punctually 
obſerve as they expect Succeſs and Ap- 
probation. I call it a Scale or Table of 
Time forall Poets, Prefacers, Play-Wrights, 
Tranſlators, as well Male as Female. 


Monday, A good Day to begin Franſ- 
htions from the French only; Abſtain 
carefully from Greek on this Day, ſeve- 
ral Authors have ſplit upon this Rock, 
for that Language will not be Tranſlated 
en Monday. 


Tueſday, if Fair, is a very Poetical Day 
2 Friend of mine wrote an excellent E- 
2 lately on that Day; and another 


ceeded very well in a Song to Chloris. 
- Wedneſday, 


1 


1 
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Wedneſday, a tolerable time for Mur- 
thers, Fires, and Three - Half Penny Sheets; 
it is good for nothing elle. 


Thurſday, Both Proſe and Verfe ſuc- 
ceed very well on this Day, and yer it 
is very bad for Sermons, and all kind of 
Latin Compoſitions. 


Friday, Take Phy/ick, play at Picquet, 
in ſhort, do any thing but Write this 
Day. | 


Saturday, It has done very well for 
Epic and Lyric Writers, Pampblets, 
News, and all ſort of Garlands. 


Sunday, Write nothing, eſpecially 
take care of medling wich Pen and Ink 
ſoon after Sermon. 


I hope my Brother Writers will take 
theſe Hints kindly, *till I have an Op- 
portunity of giving them fuller Inſtru- 
tions. I aſſure them that I ground the 
Proſperity of my own Works on this 


. Foundation, and that was the realon that 


I publiſhed my firſt Paper on Neu-) Lars 
Day. . 


Saturday, 
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Ne 23. Saturday, January 5. 


Ingeniis non Ille favet, planditque ſepultis, 

Noſtra ſed impugnat ; Nos, Noſtraq; Lividus odit. 
uod fi tam Græcis Novitas inviſa fuiſſes 

— Nobis, quid nunc eſſet Vetus: —— Hor. 


LL- NATURE, ſaid a Wit of the 

laſt Age, is the Baud to Criticiſin; a 
little Learning, and a great deal of ill 
Succeſs are its Pimps; and with theſe 
Helps it preys upon the Bloom of Wit, 
ipoils and ſullies the Beauties of all that 
fall within its Compaſs. A Critic of 
this Complexion ſets up in defiance of 
good Senſe, and is a profeſſed Foc to 
every Excellency which he cannot reach: 
He 1s the Reverſe of a Knight-Errant, 
prowling about to deſiroy, as the O- 
ther to defend; as ill-manner'd to Beau- 
ty, as the Other courteous; and as the 
Rules of the Knight's Chivalry are all 
drawn from a falſe Notion of Honour, 
ſo are the Crizick's from an over-ween- 
ing Pride and Vanity. Thefe unhappy 
Ingredients in his Temper make him _ 

mo 


— 
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molt ſubje& to Mortification of any 
Creature under the Sun; for, as it is 
ſaid of a proud Man, that you are ſure 
to give him the Spleen by not pulling 
off your Hat in Reſpect to his Perſon, 
ſo you are certain of tormenting the O- 
ther by not complimenting his Judg- 
ment. For this Reaſon it is, that I have 
always looked upon the modern Fyrins 
to be more the Object of Piti), than 
that which he daily provokes, Laughter 
and Contempt. Did we really know 
how much this poor Man ſuffers by be- 
ing Contradicted, or which is the ſame 

thing in effect, 2 another Praiſed; 

we {ſhould in Compaſſion ſometimes at- 
tend to him with a ſilent Nod, and let 
him go away with the Triumphs of his 
Ill. Nature. Inſtead of this Charity, 
which indeed 1 have often exerciſed to- 
wards him, the Waggs who ſee him 
firting in a Coffee-Houſe brim-full of Ari. 
ftotle and Dacier, and in Pain till he drops 
ſome of his Learning among them, ſoon 
cafe him of that Burthen, in order to 
impoſe a heavier upon him by ſpeaking 
well of his Contemporaries. No ſooner 
have they done this, but poor Furius, 
8 the Ground of the preſent Di- 


ſpute, ſteps back above a thouſand Vears 
| to 


16 The CEN SO R. Ne 33. 


to call in the Succour of the Ancients. 
Provided with theſe Auxiliaries, look- 
ing big and ſwelling with the Certain- 


ty of his Conqueſt, he runs into extra- 


vagant Lengths of Applauſe upon his 


Champions of Greece and Rome. It is 


not out of any real Veneration for theſe 
Authors, that he honours them with his 
Encomiums; he does not praiſe them be- 
cauſe they are Good, but becauſe they are 
Ancient. His very Panegyric is ſpiteful, 
and he uſes it for the ſame Reaſon as 
ſome Ladies do their Commendations of 
a dead Beauty, who never would have 
had their good Word, but that a /:virg - 
one happened to be mentioned in their 
Company. His Applauſe is not the Tri- 
bute of his Heart, but the Sacrifice of 
his Revenge. For in reality, he could 
diſpenſe with ſpeaking favourably of a 
Modern, but it muſt not be one of his 
own Time or Country; or if it is, you 
are (ure his Grave has been dug ſome 
Years. But I muſt diſmiſs Furius, to 
ſpeak of another Species of Critics very 
common in our Days, and taken notice 
of by no Author that I know, except 
Horace. 

This is the Hypocrite in Criticiſm, One 
who 1s the forwardeſt in laying in all 
new 
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new Wit, and huggs himſelf with Plea- 
| ſure at the reading of it in his Cloſer, 
and certainly damns it.as ſoon as he goes 
Abroad. His Admiration and his Envy 
are both Local, and don't depend upon 
the Compoſition of the Writer, but up- 
on the Place where he is ſpoke of. He 
ſhall be in Raptures in his Chamber with 
a new Tragedy, and within two Hours 
hiſs the ſame thing upon the Stage. He 
diſſembles his Opinion where it may be 
of any uſe to the Writer, and cheats 
him of the Tribute of a publick Applauſe, 
but is ſincere in Private where he can 
do no Good to any but himſelf. This 
Hypocriſy is too frequent with the Mo- 
derns, and perhaps moſt of my Readers 
may pick out ſome of their Acquaintance 
of this perverſe Humour, I am ſure that 
| have caught Sir Villiam Cloſe-witt, 
who is known to have a fine Taſte in 
Poetry, ſmiling over a favourite Piece 
in the Morning, and have heard him 
deny at Dinner that he ever read it, only 
becauſe he would not give the Author 
that Praiſe which he knew was due to 
his Merit. This unfair Treatment, the 
Poet, with a great deal of Reaſon, calls 
both Injuſtice and Ingratitude. It is in- 
deed monſtrous that a Man ſhould be a 
| Niggard 
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Niggard in the Communication of a 
Pleaſure, which will not be leſſened to 
himſelf by its being diffuſed to others; 
not to ſpeak of the Force he impoſes 
upon his own Underſtanding, of conti- 
nually contradicting ' Truth, and being 
Inſincere without either Gain or Pro- 
vocation. | | 

In oppoſition to this Conduct, I pro- 
miſe the Publick to be as true an Atten- 
dant upon Virtue, as a Spy upon Vice; 
to be more forward in Praiſing, than 
Condemning the Works of my N 
poraries according to their intrinſick 
Merit. I canntt give them a better Spe: 
cimen of myfInelinatioy, than by tell- 
ing them̃ that I have read with Pleaſure 
the new Tranſlation of the firſt eight 
Books of Homer, and if J were to com- 
Mend the Author, I ſhould do it in theſe 
excellent Lines of a Modern to Mr. Dry- 
gen : | 


The Copy cafts a fairer Light on all, 
And ſtill out: ſbines the bright Original. 


The Spirit of Homer breaths all through 
this Tranſlation, and I am in doubt 
whether I ſhould moſt admire the Juſt- 
neſs of the Original, or the Force and 
Beauty of the Language, or the ſound- 
ing 
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ing Variety of the Numbers; but when 
J find all theſe meet, it puts me in mind 
of what the Poet ſays of one of his 
Heroes, that he alone raiſed and flung 
with caſe a weighty Stone that Two 
common Men could not lift from the 


Ground; juſt ſo one ſingle Perſon has 


performed in this Tranſlation, what l 
once deſpaired to have ſeen done by the 
force even of ſeveral maſterly Hands. 
Let the Reader obſerve theſe two Si- 
militudes of the Motion of the Grecian 
Army in the Second Book, and Iam ſure 
he will be of my Opinion. 

The Sceptred Rulers lead; the following Hoſt, 
Pour'd forth in Millions, © darkens all the 
_ Coaſt, 

As 7555 ſome Rocky Cleft the Shepherd ſees 
Cluſtring in Heaps on Heaps the driving Bees, 
Rolling, and blackning, Swarms ſucceeding 

SWAarms, . 

With deeper Murmurs,and more hoarſe Alarms, 
Dusky they ſpread, a cloſe-embodied Croud, 


And ver the Vale deſcends the living Cloud. 


And ſoon after. 


Murm'ring they move, as when eld Ocean 

roars, 
And heaves huge Surges to the trembling 
Shores; | | 
The 
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The groaning Banks are bur with bellowing 
Sound, | 
The Rocks remurmur, and the Deeps rebound. 


J could with a great deal of Pleaſure 
— out the particular Beauties of theſe 
erſes, which are not perhaps obvious 
to every Eye; but I have en ſaid 
enough to call the Critick Furius upon 
my Back, and therefore leave them to 
the private Judgment of every Reader. 


N. B. The Box of new Inventions in 
Dreſs and Philoſophy is now ſorting for 
publick View, 5 


A 
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— Regna Vini ſortiere Hor. 
Pinding my ſelf yeſterday rather in- 


dolent than induſtrious, and more 
inclin'd to Stroling than Study, I dreſs'd 
in the Afternoon, and made a Viſit to 
Young Will. Freeman. He is a Youth 
for whoſe Eaſe Nature has provided as 
much in a Temper, as Fortune in his 


Cir- 
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Circumſtances: His Education has made 
him a Smatterer in Letters; and his Ge- 
nius is much turn'd to the Ambition of a 
Library. Being led to his Chamber, he 


complimented Me with an Invitation 


from his Cloſet, where I found him in 
his Night-Gown, with a Face not a 
little ſullied, a ſmall W hisk in One hand, 
and a Piece of dirty Flannel in the O- 
ther: After ſome Apologies for his De- 


ſnabile, he proceeded to tell me that he 


had been duſting his Books, and reſto- 
ring them to their proper Station on the 
Shelves. | 
I confeſs I was mightily diſappointed, 
when, upon Examination, | perceiv'd 
his Diſpoſition of his Books meant no- 
thing more than giving them an Air of 
Regularity, and having them marſhall'd 
according to their Size: but was more 
ſurpriz'd to find that his beſt Acquain- 
tance with his Authors was from the 
Letters on their Backs. 

I could not be ſoill-natur'd as to ſhock 
him with a direct Reproof, but choſe 
to inſinuate my Diſſike of his Proceed- 


ing by an oblique Reproach : I can but 


commend, /aid /, your Conduct in lay- 
ing out that Money to your Improve- 
ment, which others throw off at a Ga- 


ming 


| 1 
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ming Table, or ſquander away in more 


unwarrantable Pleaſures: I doubt not 
but you mean to grow ſo intimate with 
theſe Friends, as to think hereafter with 
Satisfaction on what eaſie Terms you 
purchas'd their Acquaintance: A Gen- 
tleman ſhould value himſelf more from 
having read Books, than paid for them; 
there is a Pleaſure in ſeeing a Voung Stu- 
dent intent upon his Inſtruction, and I 
always thought Ammonius's Als a good 
Satyr on Such as were negligent in this 
important Point: „The Animal, 'tis ſaid, 
had ſo wonderful a Taſte for Poetry, 
that he rather forbore eating the Meat 


before him, than to interrupt his At- 


tention at the reading of a Poem. 

I perceiv'd a conſcious Bluſh aroſe on 
Wills Face, which made me ſuſpend my 
Lecture; and, after ſome little Diſcourſe 
on indifferent Subjects, I offer'd to take 
my Leave. The good-natur'd Lad would 
not permit my Departure, but told me 
I muſt attend a Ceremony, which he 
almoſt made a Part of his Religion, of 
chuſing a Corner of Twelfth-Cake with 
Him: but that firſt I muſt go thro' a 
Courſe of Cards, if I could diſpenſe with 
his Siſters and the Company they had 
provided. 

The 
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The Ladies were dreſs'd on this ex- 
traordinary Occaſion, and entertaining 
a Gentleman who, as I perceiv'd, made 
his Addreſs to Mrs. Arabella, the Eldeſt. 
Tho' I am a Batchelor, I have not fail'd 
making ſome Speculations on the Paſſi- 
on of Love, and the Symptoms in which 
it breaks out in different Perſons. I 
obſerv'd while we were at Cards, our 
Gallant expreſs'd the Zeal of his Aﬀe- 
ction in playing with Inveteracy againſt 
his Miſtreſs, and always puſhing his For- 
tune, when ſhe had any Stake on the 
Board. 

Hill, who ſaw he was but ſorrily be- 
friended by the Cards, was eager for 
the Cake to come in to his Relict; Ir is 
not to be expreſs'd what ſudden Anxie- 
ties. were perceptible in each Counte- 
nance on its firſt Appearance; and what 
Glances of Hope and Fear in particular 
were ſhot from the two Lovers Eyes. 
It put me in Mind of the Slaves in Dry- 
den's Don Sebaſtian, who come up to 
the Urn as if they fear'd to truſt Fortune 
with the Deciſion of their Fates. Tho” 
I was complimented, in reſpe& to my 
Character and Office, with the firſt Choice 
of the Cake, I defired that Piece which 
the Company ſhould leave might be my 


Portion, 
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Portion, that | might ſhew no Levity 
in an Over-Niceneſs of fixing on my 
Share. | 

When we were determin'd in our 
Chances, the Apprehenſions we before 


labour'd under were converted into 
Smiles; and my Friend Will rubb'd his 


Hands with much Alacrity, and broke 


out into an Open Grin. As his Impa- 
tience was greateſt to know in what 
Claſs he muſt be rank'd, he fell on his 
Cake with a more than ordinary Appe— 
tite; and, in a ſhort Space, I ſaw him 
draw out of his Mouth Pam's Head, a 
little disfigured with the Impreſſions of 
his Teeth. Miſs Jenny could not keep 


her Countenance at- this Accident, bur 


laugh'd till ſhe redden'd in the Face a- 
gain; and ſeeing me look grave, as for 
an Explication of her Merriment, told 
me with an Air of Vivacity, that what- 
ever Opinion I had of her Brother's Ho- 
neſty, ſhe could aſſure me he was zhe 
Anave. of the Company. | 
We had not indulg'd long in our Rail 
leries on poor Will, e're the Lover's 
Swallow was interrupted by Something, 
which, as we found, terminated in a 
piece of grey Rag; Will, who was glad 
to have a Companion in ä 
00 
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look'd arch on the Gallant, and told him, 
Now he had got the dirty Clout, he want- 
ed but a Bruſh and a Pot of Lamb-black 
to equipp him for a Japanner. 

The Lover paſt off the Young Squire's 
rough Jeſt with Abundance of good Hu- 
maur, and only a He ſould not 
be aſham'd even of that Poſt, provided 
he might have the Honour of wiping 
Her Majeſty's Shoes. I obſerv'd, at tho 
Words, he caſt a Look of Languiſh- 
ment on Mrs. Arabella; as who {ſhould 
ſay, he hop'd that Dignity would fall to 
her Lot: when to his great Diſappoint- 
ment his Wiſh was fruſtrated by my 
producing a Bean, which was lodg'd in 
the Centre of my Cake. Will, who was 
now, by the Influence of the Glaſs gq- 
ing round, ſpirited up to Loquacity and 
a Vein of Jocoſeneſs, roſe up gravely and 
ſaid, He oughr in Duty to congratulate 
my Majeſty, bur that he fear'd a Rebuke 
from my Maſculine Auſterity and that 
if he might declare his Opinion, with- 
out Offence to Modeſty and good Man- 
ners, he doubted the Queen was little 
| better than an Hermaphrodite. I advis'd 
him however to ſpare my Quality, and 
in Alluſion to the thing which denoted 


. Royalty, gave 13 the Pythago- 


r rean 
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rean Maxim for his Caution, Abſtinere 
à Fabis. | 

Miſs Jenny ſoon after -fix'd her Teeth 
in a Bit of Stick, which, as ſhe ſaid, 
ſhould have belong'd to he Sloven her 
Brother; when Will was ſo tranſported 
to think that Mrs. Arabella of neceſſity 
muſt be King, that, forgetting the Con- 
ſequence of my Cenſorial Reſentment, 
By Heaven, ſays he, Sißer Bell pays for 
: the Cake. | | 
I grew weary at length of my Spark's 
Mood of Pleaſantry, (for all Mirth has 
a Period, after which it becomes in- 
ſipid to Us ;) pleaded a Neceſſity of 
*keeping good Hours, and obtain'd Leave- 
to retire: When I got to my Lodgings, 
I fat down by the Fire, and was much 
puzzled to imagine whence this Ludi- 
crous Cuſtom of chuſing King and Queen 
ſhould ariſe; and what Incident at firit 
pinn'd it down to a certain Day in the 

ear. 

I confeſs I could not be ſatisfied with 
my Reflections on this Matter: nor could 
call to Mind any Authority from whence 
this Cuſtom took place. I know well, the 
"Greeks, and the Romans after them, caſt 

Dice in their Revells for the Election of 
2 King, who was to preſcribe the Me- 
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thod and Proportion of Drinking. If this 
were the Original of it, | can eaſily al- 
low the Introduction of the Other zocoſe 
Characters to the Gaiety of ſucceeding 
Ages; and cannot condemn my Country- 
men for preferring a Piece of Plumb- 
Cake to the Determination of the Dice 
in this Affair. 

I was interrupted in my Meditations 
by my Landlady's knocking at my Door, 
and bringing me up the following Let- 


ter, which ſhe told me came from my 
| Bookſeller. 


To the Cenſor of Great Britain. 


Penerable Sir, 

A am a great Admirer of polite 

Diverſions, I am a conſtant Cu- 
ſtomer to the Play and Opera; I was 
twice at Camilla laſt Week, where L 
was ſo tranſported with Mrs. Barbier's 
Performance, that in the Heat of my 
h Pleaſure I ſtruck out ſome Lines, which 
Id if you think worthy of any Regard in 


cc I} your next Paper, I ſhall conclude you 
he no ſworn Enemy to ſuch Entertain» 
alt Y ments. 

of Yours unknowng 
” A. B. 
60 | 


C2 Eccho, 
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Eecho, dull Nymph, frequent the Rock no 

mars, (SHore; 
The winding Fabric, and the wave - beat 
No more to hoarſe and bollow- Tones reply, 
But haunt ihe Bcenc, and warble Harmony. 


From Barbier's Nates thy tunefu] Lays pro- 
long 

For pleas'd Attention hovers or her Song; 

So full her Compaſs, and her Voice /0 clear, 

She joys yet pains the wonder-wounded 
ar. 


N. B. Onthis Recommendation I will 
be at Camilla next Wedne/day incognito, 
and if I like it as well as my Correſpon- 
dent, may take a Box at a proper Op- 
portunity, and appear in publick for En- 
couragement of the Opera. 


Land 


Ne 35. Thurſday, January 10. 
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O quantum Eruditorum aut Modeſtia ip- 
ſerum, aut Quies operit, & ſubtrabit, 
Fame ! Expertus ſcribo quod ſcribo. Plin. 


2 is and has been a- frequent Com- 
plaint among Men of confined Views, 


that Learning is in a State of Decay, _ 
tha 
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that we every day loſe Ground of che 
Ancients, and ſeem travelling back ward 
into a Land of Ignorance and Darkneſs. 
But I muſt beg Pardon of theſe Gentle- 
men if 1 can't come into their Senti- 
ments, it being my Opinion, upon a cu- 
rious Survey of Particulars, that Know- 
ledge ſhoots out at this very Day into 
more flouriſning Branches than ever, 
and that the Number of the Learned riſes 
yearly in our fruitful and; tho' L have 
not yet calculated exactly in what Pro- 
portion to the Account of former Ages. 
He who is a diligent Spy upon Merit, 
ſhall find many a Philoſopher hid in a 
Cottage, as well as in the ſtudious Re- 
tirement of a College; and if only the 
 Birth-places of the preſent Set of Wits. 
in this Nation were diſtinguiſhed in that 
oſtentatious Manner, that Malmsbury was 
for one of the laſt Generation, the World 
would know that there is not a Village 
m our Native Country, without ſome 
great Genius buried in Reff or Mode- 
y. Providence, perhaps, as Mr. Dry- 
5 den ſays with an elegant Boldneſs of Ex- 
t, preſſion, has ſet their Cradles out of For- 
n. r tuze's Way, left them, like the Sons of 

Lewdneſs and ill Luck, in a private Cor- 
ner, without even the Diſtinction of a 
* | C 3 Name. 
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Name. But yet we ought no more to 


doubt that there are ſuch extraordinary 
Spirits among our Speeies, than we 
ſhould of the Exiſtence of different Be- 
ings; becauſe they are not the Objects 
of our Senſes, and don't fall within the 
Sphere of our Converſation. However, 
let Others believe, or disbelieve at their 
Pleaſure; it is our Buſineſs, who are the 
Inquiſitors of Truth, and the Meſſen- 
gers of Fame, to ſearch into the diſtant 
Angles of the Earth, to haunt the Walks 
of Solitude, as well as the public Marts 
of Honour, and pull forth Merit into 
open View, and ſet it in the moſt con- 
ſpicuous Point of Light we are able. 
We ought to make up the Defects both 
of Nature and Fortune, be impartial 
where they have been partial, and ſup- 
ply in Praiſe the Want of all other Cir- 
cumſtances. Pliny, and my ſelf have 
both found by Experience, that the 

reateſt Parts are often ſhaded in Ob- 
Ee, and as he owns he found a pro- 
digious Scholar in the Diſguiſe of a Far- 
mer, ſo have | met with an excellent 
Muſician in the Perſon of a Small- cole 
Man. How often have I heard an un- 
expected Flood of Greek, from a Mouth 
that I thought incapable of giving a 
com- 
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common Anſwer in its Mother Tongue; 
and many a one beſides my ſelf has been 
robb'd on the Weſtern Road in the 
moſt elegant Latin. 
This may ſuffice to prepare my Reader 
for the opening my Box of neu Inven- 
tions in Dreſs and Philoſophy, otherwiſe it 
might have been too great a Surprize to 
him to find ſome things of an uncommon 
Nature diſcovered by Perſons, whoſe Stu- 
dies feem to have lain another way. I 
muſt tell him then, that upon the Per- 
uſal of a Bundle of Papers in the firſt 
Drawer, I obſerv'd that the Longitude 
had been diſcover'd by four ſeveral Per- 
ſons, without any Communication of 
each other's Thoughts, viz. a Ni, a - 
Cobler, a Mathematician, and a Watchman. 
It may not be amiſs to take notice of 
ſome particular Circumſtances in this 
great Diſcovery, which, like other new 
and e e Inventions, ſeem not to 
have proceeded from a long Chain of 
Thought, but a ſudden Start or Stretch 
of the united Faculties of the Mind. 
The Watchman ingenuouſly owns his 
Notion leap'd into his Head upon a 
| Gentleman's giving him half a Crows for 
lighting him home; and tho' he was 
ſtark mad all the Night afterwards, yet 
C 4 he 
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he remembers very well that the preciſe 
Time of his making the Diſcovery was 
between the Hours of Twelve and One. 
This it ſeems is reckon'd a Circumſtance 
_ of fingular Importance, and as fit to be 
made public, as that the perpetual Mo- 
zion was found out in the turning of a 
Paniake, and the Duplicature of the Cube 
was made by Mr. Hobbs on a Day that 
he took Phyſic. | 

The Mu had been talking of the Poſ- 
Gbiliry of its Diſcovery at a Tavern all 
Night; and, ruminating over the Sweet» 
neis of the Reward, went to Bed in the 
Morning, and found it in his Dream. 
That this Incident may be no Obſtacle 
to the Learned in the Reception of his 
Notion, he intends to preface his Dil- 
covery with a large Account of Viſons, 
and will not forget to tell us that in a 
deſperate Fit of Sickneſs, when all other 
Means were ineffectual, Philip conſulted 
his Pillow, and dream? of an Herb that 

cared his Maſter Alexander the Great. 
The Mathematician,a Perſon of known 
Integrity and Soberneſs of Aſpect, ſays, 
That he had troubled himſelf fo long 
with fruitlefs. Tryals, that he had re- 
folv'd to lay afide the hang, of it 
for ever. But one Rejozcing Night, — 
| c 
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he lay in his Bed with his Wife, he was 
ſtartled into the —— the Diſ- 
charge of a Great Gun, which gave Oc- 
caſion to a Modern Punſter to ſay, It was 
ſhot into his Head. . 

But laſtly, The Cobler being a modeſt 
Man, and of no Acquaintance in Let- 
ters, confeſſes his Diſcovery came by 
Inſpiration. 

When 1 had now done with the Lan- 
gitude, I look'd into the Dres- Drawer, 
where I was ſurpriz'd to find ſo many 
vain Attempts to fix the Standard, and 
meaſure the Diameter of the Hoop d- Pet- 
ticoat. Upon Reflection, I fancy'd that 
this might proceed from the Diſpropor- 
tion of rhe Reward, there being a vaſt 
Philoſophical Difference between a Hun- 
dred Thouſand Puumds to be paid by the 
Public, and a Favour in prevate. The 
Science of Dreſs in general ſeem'd to me 
to run very low, there being very few 
Promiſes among my Papers of any thing 
new and elegant, ſo that I was afraid 


n we ſhould ſoon be reduced to the Sim- 
85 plicity of Garb uſed by our Fore- fathers. 
2 There were indeed ſome Propoſals which 
e- I rather look upon as the Whims of 
it ſome Poetical Head, than the Polite 


25 Thoughts of a French Tayler; ſuch as a 
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Method of reducing all Ladies Feet to the 
Chineſe Model, and an irregular Scheme 
of letting looſe the Hair interſperſed with 
Flewers, after the Indian Faſhion. After 


a long Search I met with but one Man 


of Spirit, and he could ftretch no higher 
than a new Edition of the old Braſ- 
Button Coat for the Men, which I find 
this Winter has produc'd. But as for the 
Improvements in the Female Ornaments, 
which I expected to encreaſe in propor- 
tion to the ſuperior Quickneſs of Fan- 
ey obſervable in their Sex, I met with 
little or nothing remarkable. Upon En- 
quiry I found the Reaſon of this Defect 
to be the Death of that celebrated Mi- 
Kreſs in this Art, the late Mrs. Selby; 
and, I am told, the whole Mundus Mu- 
liebris is likely to ſuffer conſiderably, un- 
leſs the ingenious Mrs. Salmon ſhould turn 


Aer Thoughts from Va- work and Babies 


to the Cultivating of Fleſh and Blood, and 
the adorning her own Sex. 


Saturday, 


. 1 
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—— Sant certi denique fines, 85 
Quos ultra, citraqz neguit conſiftere rectum 
Hor. 


E meet with, in Converſation, 
Men of ſo mix d a Character, that 
we know not whether to determine 
them Good or Bad; their Virtues and 
Imperfections are ſo confus'd and blend- 
ed, that we cannot abſolutely rob them 
of all Merit, nor yet allow them an Ap- 
probation which is not extenuated by 
the Allay of their Faults. 
The Philoſophers and Sages of the old 
| World ſeem to have ſettled a ſort oS 
Cartel betwixt the Virtues and. Vices, and 
aſſign'd each their 12 Limits and 
Diſtinctions; beyond which, if they, 
on either hand, Weg they were 
ſure to forfeit their firſt Denomination, 
and aſſume a Quality directly oppoſite: 
; Hence aroſe certain Secondary and Inter - 
mediate Names; Virtues that were wy 5 


a 
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ſo only for ſtarting ſome Degrees from 
Vice, and Vices that have ow'd their 
Beings to as minute Digreſſions from 
Virtue. 

Ariſtotle has taken no ſmall Pains to 
examine theſe Medium's of Qualities; and 
I would adviſe all Authors, who ſhould 
underſtand how Nature works in Habits 
and Paſſions, to mark carefully the Riſe 
and Progreſſion of theſe Secondary Vir- 
tues and Vices. The moſt Sublime and 
Common Actions of our Lives are influ- 
enc'd by the Operation of inferior and 
ſubſervient Quali fications; There are In- 
cidents in which often our Frailties are 
active, without involving us in any fla- 
grant Guilt; and there are Others, 
where our meaneſt Accompliſhments 
carry us up to Exploits, in which our 
Virtue is very little concern'd. The 
Praiſe and Cenſure then of Things muſt 
be eftabliſh'd not from the Conſequen- 
ces, but the Springs and Motives from 
which ſuch Conſequences were deriv'd. 
An Hiſtorian cannot comment judici- 
ouſly upon Fas, without viewing them 
in this Light; and a Dramatic Writer 
will be very defective in his Poetical Ju- 
Rice, if he has not the ſtrifteſt Regard 
to theſe intermediate Qualities = 


— 
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I cannot miſs this Opportunity of 

criticiſing on the Faults which ſome Poets 
have flipt into, merely from not obſer- 
ving this Mixture of Character; The 
Story of Oedipus has been accounted as 
fine a Foundation for Tragedy as ever 
was touch'd; and Syphorles, who was ſo 
great a Judge of Nature and the Force 
of Paſſion, has convinc'd us of this O- 
inion by the Excellence of his Play 

built on that Fable: The Greet Poet 
meant not to propoſe his Hero- an Ob- 
je& of Horror for the Commiſhon of 
Parricide and Inceſt; neither does he 
involve him in Calamities merely as Judg- 
5 ments for thoſe Crimes, which in him 
were involuntary, and rather the Guilt 
of his Fate than Nature. Corneille, who 
among the French has wrote on the ſame 

Story, and our Countrymen, who work'd 

after both Corneille and Svphocles, have 

| enffrely miſtaken the Character of Qed;- 
| pus, and the Conduct of the Grecian Poet. 
, The famous old Critick who dictated 
to the Poets proper Subjects for Tra- 


N gedy, adviſes them to chufe the Fable 
. . of ſome Illuſtrious Perſon who is become 
. miſerable by ſome NN Fault, as 
| Oedipus; which Doctrine of the Philo- 


ſopher was not rightly taken by the 
| == French 
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French Poet. I don't underſtand, ſays he, 
what Ariſtotle means in this Place, Oe- 
dipus does not ſeem to me to be guilty of 
any Fault, altbo' be kill'd his Father, be- 
cauſe he did not know him; and no Man of 
Spirit and Courage but will diſpute the Way 
againſt a Stranger who atiacks him very 
furiouſly : And therefore 1 don't ſee what 
Paſſion it can refine in us, or which of them 

it would have us corrett by his Example. 
This Quotation goes pretty far to- 
wards a Proof of what 1 have aſſerted, 
that Corneille miſtook the Character of 
his Heroe; Oedipus's Fault was being too 
raſhly tranſported to Anger, and ſhed- 
ding Blood, but two Days after the O- 
racle had told him he ſhould kill his own 
Father. This Action, as Mr. Dacier 
has juſtly obſerv'd, ſufficiently denotes 
his Character, and all his Manners are 
conformable to it; he appears in every 
Reſpe& a Man, who is neither goodnor 
bad, but made up of a Mixture of Vir- 
tue and Vice; his Vices are Pride, An- 
er, Violence, Temerity, and Impru- 
= neither his Parricide nor Inceſt 
would have made him unhappy; but he 
fell into thoſe terrible Calamities by his 
Curioſity, Raſhneſs and impetuous Tem- 
per. Plutarch, as well as Dacier, knew this 
do 


N* 36. The CENS OR. * 


to be the Character of Oedipus; and has 
expreſs d it in a Paſſage, of which I 
think fit to tranſcribe ſome Part, becauſe 
it moralizes on a Vice, which too fre- 
quently occurs in common Life. 

« urioſity caſt Oedipus into the 
« greateſt of all Evils; for being deſi- 
& rous to know who he was, becauſe 
« he was reproach'd with being an A- 
% lien, he ſer forward to — the 
4 Oracle; met with his Father, and 
« kill'd him without knowing who he 
« was; afterwards married his own Mo- 
« ther, and became King of Thebes; 
“ and when he ſeem'd to be moſt hap- 
« py, he had ſtill a Deſire to know 
« more concerning himſelf, tho” his 
“ Wife uſed all poſſible Endeavours to 
« prevent him; but the more ſhe ſtrove 
& to do it, the more he ſollicited a cer- 
ce tain old Man, who knew all the Af- 
fair, and threatned, and urg'd him, 
& by all the Ways imaginable, to the 
« Diſcovery. So great, ſo tickling is 
“ the Pleaſure of Curioſity, and fo Fit: 
te ficult to controul, that, like an Ul- 
&« cer, the more tis ſcratch'd, the more 
cc »t;s inflamed. But he that is free 
“ from this Malady, and of an caſte 
« Temper, when he has neglected to 

| „„ 
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& hear ſome bad News, ought to ſay, 
« O divine Forgetfulneſs of paſt Evils, 
c how full of Wiſdom art thou! | 
I could wiſh heartily the Poets of our 
Times would follow the Model of Ho- 
Phacles, and rather lay their Diſtreſs on 
Incidents produc'd by ſome fuch ꝝncon- 
troulable Impulſes, than to let the 
and poiſon d Cup be at the Diſcretion of 
a Villain; and multiply Miſchiefs only 
to ſhock an Audience, or comply with 
ſome unwarranted Luſt or Ambition: 
Theſe Subjects cannot indeed properly 
purge our Paſſions; we view the Offender 
with Deteſtation, and may have ſome 
Pleaſure to ſee him punifh'd for his 
Crimes, but his Miſery will never ſtir 
us up to Compaſſion, becaufe he has on- 
ly what he deſerv'd. 
I have frequently perus'd with Satiſ- 
faction the Othello of Shakeſpear, a Play 
moſt faulty and irregular in many Points, 
but Excellent in one Particular. For 
the Crimes and Misfortunes of the Moor 
are owing to an impetuous Deſire of ha- 
ving his Doubts clear'd, and a Jealouſie 
and Rage, native to him, which he can- 
not controul, and which puſh him on 
to Revenge. He is otherwiſe in his 
Character brave and open; — 
an 


and full of Love for Deſdemona; but 
ſtung with the ſubtle Suggeſtions of Fa- 
go, and impatient of a Wrong done 
to his Love and Honour, Pafhon at once 
o'crbears his Reaſon, and gives him up 


after he has determin'd to murther his 
Wife, his Sentiments of her ſuppos'd 
Injury, and his Misfortune are ſo pathe- 
tick, that we cannot but forget his bar- 
barous Reſolution, and pity the Ago- 
nies which he ſo ſtrongly ſeems to feel. 


Oth——Had it pleas'd Hæav'n 
| To try me with Afiction, had it rain'd 
; All kind of Sores aud Shames on my bare 
2 Head, | 
Steep'd me in Poverty to the very Lips, 
Giv'n to Captivity me, and my utmoſt Hopes; 
I ſhould have found in {ome Place of my Soul 


7 A Drop of Patience. — But, alas! to make | 
me | 
The fixed Figure for the Time of Scorn | 
: To Point his flow and moving Finger at: ; 
- Yet could I bear that too——well;— | 
c very Well; 1 
= But there, where I have treafur'd up my | 
n f Hart, 4 (| 
8 Where either I muſt live or bear no Life, '| 
5 The Fountain from the which my Current run, [ | 
d | 4 | 
| 
| 
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to Thoughts of bloody Reparation: Vet 
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Or elſe dries up; — to be diſcarded thence, 

Or keep it as a Ciſtern for foul Toads 

To knit, and gender in: Turn thy Comple- 
ction there, ; 

Patience, thou young and roſe-lipp'd Cherubinz 

I here look grim as Hell —— 


Ne 37. Tmeſday, January 15. 


a * 
— — 
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Nos facimus, Fortuna, Deam cœloque locamus. Juv. - 
I Find that my Table of Time, and Ob- 


ſervations upon lucky Days, have car- 
ried ſome People ſuch Lengths of Super- 
fiition, as I little expected, neither did 
intend to inſinuate from that Doctrine: 
I have received ſeveral Letters on this 
Subject, and ſome from the Friends of 
Judicial Aſtrology: The Latter requeſt 
that Iwill oblige the Publick with a 
Diſſertation on the Motions and Aſpetts 
of the Planets, and their certain Influ- 
ences over the Actions of Mortals. 
Theſe do not fail to remind me, in fa- 
| your 
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vour of their own Opinion, that it was 


aſſerted by the great Albumazar, that 
the Prayers which are put up to Hea- 
ven, when the Moon is in Conjunction 
with Jupiter in the Dragon's Head, are 
infallibly heard. | 

745 Oh of my Correſpondents, who 
profeſſes himſelf an Admirer of the Sci - 
ence, deſires he may have the Honour 
of caſting my Nativity: I muſt confeſs, I 
am ſo little an Ob/erver of Times in that 
Way, that if by the Means of an Horo- 


ſcope could know before-hand the fu- 


ture Incidents of my Life, I ſhould ac- 
count it more warrantable to remain in 
Ignorance; and rather truſt my Fate in 
the Hands of Providence, than endea- 
vour to controul it by ſo doubtful a Pre- 
ſcience. 

. What can ſuch a Knowledge avail us 
further, than to fling the Misfortunes 
or Mifcarriages of our Lives upon the 
Direction of the Stars, when perhaps our 
own Obſtinacy and Imprudence have much 
more potently influenc'd our Actions? 

Theſe Avoidances of Blame, by tranſ- 
ferring our Miſ-· conduct to Stars and De- 
ſtiny, are as filly and unreaſonable, as be- 
ing exceſſive in our Murmurs againſt For- 
tune: Yet it has been the Levity of wo 

mo 


— 
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moſt diſtant Ages often to impute to hey, 
what Men in Reality ſhould have charg'd 
on their own Follies, It puts me in 
Mind of the Fable of the old Voman in 
the Apple-Tree, who, getting a deſperate 
Fall, laid her Misfortune to the Devil's 
Score. Homer, whoſe Knowledge was 
as univerſal as his Poetry is excellent, was 
not ignorant ofthis Fault of the World; 
and, wiſely to correct it by an Authori- 
ty of more Force than his own, he in- 
troduces his Ge4s complaining of the In- 
juſtice of Men, who charg'd their Mi- 
ſeries on the Celeſtial Powers, when their 
own Crimes and Follies render'd them 
unhappy. 95 
This Impreſſion of ſuch wrong Noti- 
ons, amongſt the Ancients, eretted ſo 
many Temples, as we read of, to Far- 
rune. There indeed feems a fort of Con- 
fuſion, or at lcaſt an Intricacy which 
wants explaining, in the old Theology. That 
divine Poet, whom I have already quoted, 
has plac'd the two Veſſels of Good and E- 
vil, which were to be dealt aut among 
Mankind, near the Throne of Jupiter; 
whilſt the Philoſophers who acknow- 
ledged the Power and Unity of the Dei- 
ty, call'd that divine Being Fortune, when 
they conſider'd it only as the Diſtribu- 
ter of Good and Evil Things. : 
* 
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It is a large Field for Argument, as 
well as Speculation, whether the Succeſi of 
our Deſigns is owing to Fortune, or that 
our Goed or I Fortune depends on our 
Conduct. We have Maxims and Pro- 
verbs that ſeem to ſtand as Guards on 
the Frontiers of theſe two controverted 
Poſitions; we have had Declamations 
pro and con on the Subject; and Poets 
and Philoſophers have intereſted them- 
felves, on en her Side, in the Diſpute. 
lf we will range our ſelves wi the 
Diſcipline of the firſt Poſition, Induſiry 
and Prudence muſt have much leſs Share 


in Humane Events, than Good or [I For- 


tune: We muſt become a kind of Prede- 
Hinarians in our Notions; and form a Be- 
lief that neither Reaſon nor our Endea- 
vours can alter the Courſe of Actions, 
or correct our Misfortunes. An unfore- 
ſeen Diſpoſition of Circumſtances, inde- 
pendant on Us, muſt regulate our Suc- 
ceſs; and per/onal Merit, entirely ſub ject 
to the moulding of Fortune, bo of no 
other Worth than from the favourable 
Working of this great Arbitreſs. Tis a 
vain Enterprize in Us, ſays the witty Mon- 
taigne, to preſume to graſp both the 
Cauſes and Conſequences, and carry the 
Progreſs of Actions in our Hands. Ir 
E2 cannot 
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cannot be denied, that Fortune, or 
Chance, or whatever elſe we ſhall ſtile 
it, in many Stations of Life has a Sway 
above Merit, Prudence, or our Endea- 
vours. The ſtrange Acquiſitions in Mer- 
chandize and Gaming, the frequent Ad- 
vances both at Court and in the Camp, 
are ſo many inconteſtable Proofs of this 
Truth. We often ſee ſuch Turns of 
Advantage wait on the Simple and Unde- 
ſerving, as may reaſonably make Men of 
Merit and Wiſdom ſick of the Diſpoſi- 
tion. It is ordinarily obſervable in 
« Humane Actions, as the ſame ingeni- 
ce ous Frenchman has expreſs'd it, that 
&« Fortune, in order to convince us of 
« her powerful Influence overallThings, 
& takes Pleaſure in abating our Preſump- 
tion: And not being able to make 
« Fools wiſe, ſhe makes them Happy 
“in ſpite of Virtue. 

If we will eſpouſe the oppoſite Part 
of the Controverſy, we muſt believe 
that we may be Authors of our own 
Fortunes, and become happy or mi- 
ſerable in ſuch Degree, as we act with 
more or leſs Wiſdom or Imprudence. 
Nepos has more than once obſery'd on 
the Conduct of Pomponius Atticus, that 
it ſcem'd to convince him, a Man's Man- 
ners 


Fur 
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ners made his Fortune, or reconcil'd For- 
tune to him. LET 

As Chriſtians 1 think we muſt range 
our ſelves between theſe Two Extremes 
jet us place Providence where Ignorance 
has ſubſtituted Fortune, and that will 
moderate and abate our too high Opini- 
on of our Prudence. The Conſequence of 
this will be, that, where we are tavour'd, 
we may look up with Gratitude to 
the Divine Diſpenſation; and where the 
Dice of Happineſs run low upon us, we 
may reflect that we have been defective 
in our Duties, when we ſee the Unwor- 
thy bleſs'd with a better Chance. 

To preſume on a Foreknowledge of 
Accidents 1n Lite, is ſtretching our Ca- 
pacities beyond their Reach, and arro- 
gating to Ourſelves a Liberty of aping 
the Divinity. Exalted Wiſdom, and 
deep Searches into Nature have taught 
us to gueſs at a Number of Events from 
Second Cauſes ;z but to aſſert from Mat- 
ter, and leading Conſequence, that theſe 
Things /2all or ſhall not be, is an Impu- 
dence of Humane Reaſon. I ſpeak not 
as to experimental Operations, but the 
Iſſues of Futurity. We are aſſur'd from 
Scripture that not even the Angels of 
Heaven know the End of our Days, and 


why 
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why ſhall we be for Qwticipating a 
— which den Tn bd its 
Reſtrictions? Beſides, were our Diſqui- 
ſitions anſwer'd with the Knowledge we | 
contend for, what would. be the Fruits | 
of it but tedious Expectations of the 
Felicities promis'd, and Fears and Anx- 
retics of the Misfortunes rthreaten'd? In 
ſhorr, it is an excellent Leſſon of Epic- 
tetus, to abridge our vain Curioſity in 


| 
theſe Points, not to trouble ourſelves | 
{ 


that Things are not as we would have 
them, but to be content they ſhould be as 
they are, and we ſhall live eaſie. 


—d — — — — — — „ —_— 
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Undo fit infamis, quare malc fortibus Undis 
Salmacis enervet, tactoſquæ remolliat Artus, 
Difcite. Cauſa latet: Vis eſt notiſſima Fontis. 
Ovid. 


I Am ſo far of Opinion that our Com- 
1 mon Dreams proceed from Repletion 
and indigeſtion, that, to prevent this fan- 
taſtick Difturbance of my Slumbers, 1 
have for ſome Years accuſtom'd my ſelf 
to go Supperlels to Bed. Fancy, how- 


nm _— KI J was ... 
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ever, 
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ever, I am convinc'd, will ſometimes o- 
perate on an empty Stomach, and ſtrange 
Images be preſented to us in our Sleep, 
even when we live moſt phyſically, and 
endeavour to keep the noxious Humours 
in Subjection. Tertullian, I remember, 
has from ſome certain Dreams attempred 
to prove the Excellence of our Souls: 
There are Others, I believe, which at 
beſt bur evidence the Vigour of the A. 
nimal Spirits, and the ftrange Power of 
that Mimick Fancy, as Dryden ſtiles her, 
over ſleeping Reaſon. 

The Reverie into which I ſo lately ſlipt 
has given me Aſſurance of this Notion, 
by furniſhing out a Viſion of ſuch Ex- 
travagance as no Trace of Thought or 
Reaſon can account for. 

Methought, I was ſcituated in the 
Midſt of a wide and pleaſant Field, that 
look'd gay and delightful as the Poet's 
Elizium ; the Deliciouſneſs of the Clime, 
and the balmy Breezes that blew with 
ſuch Fragrancy, perſwaded me that I 
was tranſplanted to the Alan Continent ;, 
and the Buildings and Towers, that I 
- beheld on the diltant Skirts of the Plain, 
ſeem'd ſuch as I was only acquainted with 
from a Knowledge of Aztiquity. On my 
left Hand, I ſaw a Grove of Myrtles, 

Tot i. D Whoſe 
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whoſe Walks were chequer'd with fre- 
quent Arbours blooming with Jeſſamine 
and Woodbine. On the Right, I be- 
held a Fountain which diffus'd its Wa- 
ters in great Plenty from a riſing Ground, 
and which were receiv'd in a ſpacious 
Vale beneath. The, Steams that aroſe 
from it were of ſo faint and fickly a Scent, 
that I thought they check'd the Auſte- 
rity of my Nature, and tainted me with 
Thoughts of unuſual Softneſs and Effe- 
minacy. 

My Curioſity was not a little prompt- 
ed to diſcover the Myſtery of this ſud- 
den Alteration, when approaching the 
Vale I ſaw a Concourſe of People, ſome 
naked, others dreſſing, and who had all 
been bathing in the Fountain. Their 
Countenances were, for the moſt part, 
wan and conſumptive; and thoſe, who 
look'd with moſt Bloom and Colour, had 
their Features temper'd with a maidenly 
Bluſh, and Lines which ſeem'd peculiar 
to the /ofter Sex. On the remote Bank, 
I beheld Swarms of Creatures of a more 
rugged Diſpoſition: Their Arms and 
Habits confeſs'd them Natives of old 
Greece and Rome, nor were there a few 
with painted Skins, ſuch as we are told 


the Sons of Britaine formerly were. hg" 
a 
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all look'd down with Contempt on 


the Generation of Bathers, and ſome. 


with ſuch Glances of Indignation as 

ſhew'd 'em reſolv'd to launce down their 

Spears, and transfix them on the Spot. 
Whilſt I ſtood gazing with ſome 


Wonder, and longing to be intorm'd 


what this odd Mixture ſhould intend, I 


was accoſted by an old Fellow, whom I 
ſhould eaſily have miſtaken for Diogenes, 
had he communicated his Sentiments 
from a Tub. Friend, /ays he, I perceive 


by the Earneſtneſs of your Looks, you 


are 2 Stranger to this Place. Know then 
that thoſe Waters, in which ſuch Num- 
bers continually bath, flow from the ce- 


lebrated Fountain of Salmacis. They 


{till retain a Quality, for which they 
have been in all Ages noted, of enervat- 
ing the Souls of thoſe who waſh in them; 
The moſt Martial Spirits are not ſecured 
from their Infection; and the Heroes, 
who have ventur'd their Limbs in that 
Stream, have afterwards exchang'd the 
Javelin for the Diſtaffe. If you want 
further Proofs of their emaſculating Pro- 
perty, than from the Mein and Com- 
plexions of thoſe Animals you have ſeen, 
follow me to yon Grove, and I'll ſhew 


you in what Employments the Frequen- 


ters of this Spring ſpend their lazy Hours. 
D 2 My 


_ 
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My old Guide, without giving me 
leave to reply, led the Way to the Grove, 
and I follow'd him with Pleaſure and 
Expectation of the Novelty. In the 
firſt Arbour we came to, I ſaw aſfpruce 
ruddy-looking Youth, who was chat- 
fering with an old Hag about curious 
Teeth- Powder, and Paſte for the Hands: 
We proceeded not much further e' er we 
ſtarted a Second, who was mighty buſie 
in JuR of Cucumbers, Where we 
made the third Stand, we found the 
Paſſage embaraſs'd with French Taylors 
and Peruke-makers, and perceiv'd they 
were attending on a Man of Mode, and 
waiting for /mprovements in Dreſs and 
Faſhions. 

As we ſtruck into another Walk, we 
were alarm'd with the Sound of affected 
Harmony; and, approaching, ſurpris'd a 
Beau playing with a Fay, and practiſing 
Airs out of an Opera: The next Remove 
preſented us with a- pale-iac'd Animal, 
receiving Viſits in a Damas* Bed, and 
diverting: himſelf with a Favourite Cat, 
with a red Ribbon about its Neck. 

The next Object was a Creature of 
Callantiiy and Iuatrigue, adjuſting his Cra- 
var and Peruke in the Glaſs; and on his 

Table lay ſeveral Billets in gilt * — 
crid'c 
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ſcrib'd to Clelia and Amarillis, and by 
them a Catalogue of Appointments made, 
and Viſits in Arrear. From another Ar- 
bour, at no great Diſtance, we heard a 
mighty tirtering as from ſome Females 
and diſcover'd a tall young Fellow in [1 
Scarlet, at Blind-man's-Buff with his Mo- 0 
ther's Chamber- Maids. | 

At ſeveral Stations we could perceive 
them dreſſing out for the Maſquerade 
at others, practiſing Borees and Minuets; 
nor fail'd we of Some who were divert- 
ing themſelves with the Needle, and ex- 
erciſing their Fancies with the Diſpoſi- 
tion of Colours in Patch-work. The Va- 
riety of Objects could not but furniſh 
out a Diverſity of Amuſement; and [I 
was not a little pleas'd at a Spark and 
his Ladies, who in an Indian Nightgown 
and Brocaded Waſtcoat, was frothing up 
the Chocolate. 

What moſt ſurpriz'd me in this An- 
tick Dream, was, that many of the Faces 
I met with in the Grove were ſuch as 
I remember to have ſeen at the Theatres, 
Drawing-rooms, and Coffee-houſes. 

Soon as I wak'd, | began to recall the 
Circumſtances and Particulars of my Vi- 
ſion; and to deſcant on the Moral of fo 
Chimerical a Medley. How often, 
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thought I, have Affluence of Fortune, 
and a Vice of Education, made our Sons 
as effeminate, as the Waters of Salmacis 
are reported to have done! How many 
have been ſunk in Luxury to a degree of 
V/oman-hood, who owed the Service 
of their Sword or Brain to their Country! | 
I cannot reflect on the Degeneracies 
of the Age without a Retroſpection to 
the Manners, and Maſculine Virtues of 
the old Spartans: The very Sports of 
whoſe Youth were Feats of Activity, and 
a continual Courſe of Exerciſe, to inure 
them to Toil, and preſerve them from 
the Lethargy of Lazineſs and Indolence : 
Thus were their Nerves ſtrung with. 
double Strength, and their Souls ſpirited 
up to Exploits of Bravery and Honour. | 
Then could Friendſhip be cultivated 
without the Aid of Flattery; and Virtue 
recommend to Truſt without a ſervile 
Dependence. Then was Sincerity pra- 
ctis d without Suſpicion; and the Fea- 
tures taught no EP but whar the 
Heart and Tongue dictated. On the 
contrary, Effeminacy, which enervates 
the Body, debauches the Principles. Our 
Friendſhips are little better than Strains 
of affected Civility; Grimace and Com- 
pliment ſupply the Place of Truth and 
Honeſty; 


— 
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Honeſty ; and our Services are grounded 
either on a View of Intereſt, or end in 
idle and ineffectual Profeſſions. I muſt 
notwithſtanding conclude of my Coun- 
trymen, as MAlian did of the Athenians 
whom he had been accuſing of Luxury 
and Softneſs: Diſſolute as they are, yet 
theſe are they who won the Battel of Ma- 
rathon. 


— 
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Fuit intaQtis quoque cara, 
Conditione ſuper communi : quin etiam Lex, 
Pœnaq; lata, malo que nollet carmine quemquam 
Deſcribi: vertère Modum, formidine fuſtis, 
Ad bene dicendum, delectandumque redacti. 
Hor. 


Shall make it a Rule for the future, 
unleſs ſome important Reaſons to the 
contrary divert me from the Subject, to 
take the Affairs of the Stage under Cog- 
nizance every Saturday. In my Diſſer- 
tations on this Head | thall be careful to 
comprize every Branch of the Theatre, 
and lay down my Opinion with like Free- 
dom, in Regard to the Poets, Actors, 
D 4 and 
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and Audience, That Part of the Argu- 
ment which will relate to the Poets, all 
not only take in a View of their Perfor- 
mances, But be employ'd on the Nature 
of the Poem hey engage in, the Vices 
which each Species of Poetry has la- 
bour'd under, and wherein reform'd ei— 
ther by the Genius of the Authors, or 

Miſdem of the Common-wealth. 
Without entering into any Diſpute 
witch Chronologers, or thoſe Criticks in Li- 
rerature, who write but to a Dozen Rea- 
ders, I ſhall rake the Liberty to begin 
with the Old Comedy. This fort of Poeſy, 
when it firſt ſtarted, was like Man, un- 
civiliz'd by Notions of Humanity, rude 
and barbarous. It wanted not its Graces 
of Thought or Didtion, but its Satire was 
ſo harſh and unpolite, that, like playing 
at rough Game with a Gyant, you were 
ſave to be knock'd down whenever the 
Blow reach'd you. It was a Gla/s.indeed 
that ſet Fice and Folly to View, but it 
had a pernicious Property of ſhewing 
particular Faces. Characters of Men and 
Manners drawn from Nature, and a juſt 
Decorum of the Stage were Improve- 
ments of later Ages; Old Comedy con- 
tented it ſelf with Ridicule, and a bare- 
fac'd Expoſing of Perſons i Being. 2 
| is 
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This Licence of the Scene ſoon a- 


larmed the Magiſtracy, who found their 
own Names and Actions were not ſpar'd 
but the private Blemiſnes of their Lives 
made publick, and cenſured with Viru- 
lence. This ſoon drew down the 
Artillery of Law on the Comick Poets, 


and per/ornl Defamation was made Capi- 


tal by rhe Statutes. 
| thall not be fo critical as to purſue 


an Hiſtory of the Degrees by which the 


Stage reformed, but rather obſerve upon 
the Juſtneſs of inflicting Penalties, and 


the Uſe it has been of to the Deſign of 
Comedy by difarming it of private Scandal. 
Had the Liberty of this Cuſtom of tra- 
ducing gone on unpuniſh'd, the moſt Vir- 
tuous, and Inoffenſive would have ſuf- 


fer'd in the Libel. There are Hours in 
which Envy and malignant Wit attack 


without Diſtinction; and no Conſidera- 
tions can ſecure the Innocent from the 


Lathes of an inveterate Pen: Beſides that 
Detracters, like Caterpillers, chuſe to 
prey on the faireſt Fruit. 

Tis certain were there no Reſtrictions 
of Severity, ſome Poets would be perfect 
Atheifis in their Liberties, and bring the 


moſt ſacred Things into Contempt. The 


Majeſty of Kings would be as liable to 
D 5 their 
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their Scurrility, as the moſt common 
Topicks of Raillery. No Regards of Au- 
thority would deterr them from Calum- 
ny, were it not ſecur'd by a coercive Power; 
and Jove himſelf would be the Object 
of their Deriſion, could they preſume 
themſelves ſafe from his Thunderbolts. 
Ariſtophanes, tho' acknowledg'd the 
Treaſurer of all the Attick Graces, is one 
of theſe bold and flagrant Wits: *Tis 
true, Satire in his Days was not ty'd up, 
and he has let it looſe to worry all De- 
grees and Orders of Men. Had he liv'd 
in the more polite Age of Menander, 
when Regulations and Decency, the 
Caution of Senates, and a more refined 
Taſte had corrected the Licence of the 
firſt Times, we might have expected the 
_=_ Models of Comedy from his 
ands. 

I have one particular Objection to this 
old and unreform'd Comedy, that, ſet- 
ting aſide the Caſe of the Parties griev'd, 
Invedtives levell'd at a ſingle Perſon have 
not the due Influence on the general. 
The Buſineſs of Comedy is certainly, by 
ſhewing our venial Faults and Follies in 
the ſtrongeſt Light of Ridicule, to ſhame 
us from the Practice, and amend our 
Manners. This Reformation muft ne- 

ceſſarily 
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ceſſarily be made from general Chara- 
cters; for where a particular Man is 


| ſneer'd at, every one is for throwing the 


Ridicule off from himſelf, and can find 
nothing in his own Conduct to correct 
from the Leſſon. 
For this Reaſon, as well as to avoid 
the Odium of lll- nature, I would adviſe 
all the Moderns who are converſant with 
the Old Comedy, to ſtudy the Beauties 
and diſcard the Virulence: A good Poet 
may with artful Satire be the Scourge 
of the Times, without knotting his 
Whip for one Delinquent. Singling out **h 
of Objects for Reproach and Infamy, is 1 
turning Executioner in Wit; whereas Pa- i 
etical Corrections, like Fire-Arms in the 4 
Battel, ſhould be diſcharg'd without too vi 
cloſe a Direction. Tis a wiſe Proviſion 1 
in Equity, that, where a Plaintiff flies 
from the Merit of his Cauſe to trifle or 
defame, his Bill may be referr'd for Scan- 
dal and Impertinence. So Poets, who, 
rather than not beſpatter ſome Individual, 
will loſe Sight of the Moral, and rob 
their Audience of Inſtruction, ought to 
be amerced for running Riot in Wit. 

I thall be in Hopes that Apprehenſion 
of per ſonal Inflictions will in time extir- 
pate the Generation of Libelling Wits. 


Terror, 


xy 
| 
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Terror, and the Fleſh's Weakneſs have 
in many Caſes prevail'd, where Reaſon 
and Good-mature have loft the Argu- 
ment. I have now by me a Manuſcript 
Treatiſe, which perhaps might be of 
ſome Uſe ta ſtop the Growth of Defa- 
mation, gwing a ſhort Account of the Ma- 
levolent Wits that have /uffer'd for the 
Freedoms of their Pen. I cannot ſay whe- 
ther it be a genuine Hiſtory of Facts, or 
only a Legend of fictitious Puniſhments 
compil'd in Terrorem. I ſuppoſe it may 
have had ſome View to the Law men- 
tion'd by Horace; for I find a Club fre- 
quently afferted to be the Weapon of Cor- - 
rection. I have another {mall Tract, 
perhaps wrote on the ſame Foundation, 
call'd, The Regulation of Wit by an Oaken 
Plant. | 

Tho' I have no Deſign of making 
zheſe Treatifes publick now, I'll take 
care they ſhall not be loft to Poſterity 
upon Occaſion, ſhould the Sons of De- 
Famation {pring up in another Age. 

I muft confeſs, IJ have a particular Ve- 
neration for Candour in all Compoſitions; 
it is a Quality which recommends our 
other Virtues to the World, and extenu- 
ates our Failings. I have often been pleas'd 


with this Mitigation, when have heard 
a 
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a Man tax'd of ſome Faults, that yet 
mn He's a very good-natur'd Man; I ne- 
ver knew him give any body a bad Word. 

On the contrary, I have been provok'd 
to meet with People of ſo perverſe a 
Diſpoſition, that they would never allow 
any one Merit, or the leaſt Pretence to 
a good Character. Spleen, or a Miſta- 
ken Emulation, which centres in Envy, 
has over-rul'd their Opinions, and im- 
planted Prejudices which the beſt Te- 
ſtimonies are not able to evict. Theſe 
are a Tribe of Wretches, who, if I 
may be allow'd the Expreſſion, tho' you 
convince them, will not be convinced. 

I might have been much more Cri- 


tical upon Old Comedy, if its main Vice 
of perſonal Reflection had not carried me 
unawares into this Digreſſion: But thus 
it happens in many other Caſes, that a 
Number of Beauties are often loſt in one 


ff 


groſs Deformity. 
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Hu ν yAviuTKEg id Rν EH, 
©: pucjo 5 xpadilwu yaurzen mvet maghirG-- - 
| Muſæus. 
Ut vidi! ut perii! ut me malus abſtulit Error! 
Virg. 


[r my Readers will not think me too 
fond of talking of my ſelf, when I ac- 
quaint them that I have of late receiv'd 
many Packets of Compliment and Reproach. 
The Contents of the former my Modeſty 
will not permit me to reveal: The latter 
complain, That I am not ſo bright as [ 
have appear'd to them under a former Cha- 
racter; and ſome, that I ſeem a little too 
much confin'd to Criticiſm and Morality. 
Sappho has ſollicited me to touch on the 
Influence of Love, and bids me remember 
the celebrated Story of Eginhart and Im- 
ma; but Emilia, whom 1 ſuſpect a Diſ- 
ſembler of Inclination. defires me to re- 
commend the Satisfactions of a Female 
Friendſhip above the Intimacies which are 
grounded on Contrariety of Sexes. 
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I may oblige the firſt by combating 
the Opinion of the Prude; and convince 
the Other that her Soul may be touch'd 
with a ſtronger Paſſion, than that which 
an Affection for her own Sex can inſpire. 

A Friendſhip or Dearneſs, contracted 
from Sympathies in Habit and Temper, 
can be no Excluſion to the Power of 
Love; and tho' two Friends may fo far 
be engag'd with each other's Attractions, 
as to ſeclude themſelves a while from o- 
ther Converſation, there are Hours of 
Life in which Venus will put in her 
Claim, and make us more remiſs to our 
Platonick Acquaintance. The Producti- 
on of our Kind is the Eldeſt Law of 
Nature; and there are no Seeds implant- 
ed in us to encourage an Averſion for 
that Sex we are not of. To deal freely 
upon this Head, I have always thought 
Women pretend to be Man- haters, as 
Fools make a Bravado of being Atheiſts : 
The Principles of both are founded up- 
on falſe Notions, and a Want of know- 
ing themſelves fully. Emilia declaims pub- 
lickly againſt Marriage, and cannot bear 
the Thoughts of a Man : Declarations of 
this ſort may proceed from Three Cauſes ; 
a too rigid Affectation of Modeſty, a fa- 

| vourable 
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vourable Match not being in the Way, or 
an Expectation of a Settlement by the By. 

It is the Remark of a Writer, very 
well acquainted with Nature, that 7hz 
Homan who is inſenſible, is one who has not 
yet ſeen the Perſon ſhe is to love. I would 
defire my fair Wards to contemplate on 
this Leſſon, and not give themſelves the 
Trouble of a Reſerve, which will cer- 
tainly draw their Sincerity into Suſpici- 
on. To declare no Antipathies, will ne- 
ver ſubject them to the Imputation of 
Fendweſs. And the ſtricteſt Modeſty may 
keep its Ground without the Aid of ſuch 
preciſe Infinuations. Beſides that there 
is this Danger in proteſting for Virgini- 
ty, that it has hinder'd many a Lover 
from beginning his Addreſs, and reduc'd 
many a Woman to the Abſtinence of a 
Nun, without her ever deſigning to put 
on the Habit. 

Chloris has as nice Sentiments of Ho- 


nour as Meliſſa, yet ſcruples not to con- 


feſs, ſne lives in Hopes of ſeeing the Man 
on whom will depend an Increaſe of her 
Happineſs: Meliſſa hears her with a diſ- 
dainful Smile, will not ſuffer her ſelf to 
be handed out of the Play - houſe to her 
Coach, yet watches the Glances of every 


Fop that ogles her, and loſes the whole 


Enter - 
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Entertainment of the Comedy: What 
are theſe Airs of Reſerve but Diſſimula- 
tion? Whence ariſes her Deſire of be- 
ing admir'd and gaz'd at? And to what 
Intent would ſhe draw the Eyes of the 
| Spectators, if not to captivate their 
Hearts with her Beauty? 

I have known many a Citadel, forti- 
fied by Art and Nature, that has been 
ſurrendred to the Enemy by ſome Tray- 
tor within the Walls: So Conſtitutions, 
ſeemingly all Froſt and Indifference, 
have often been betray'd by a lurking | 
Inclination. In vain are the Defences | 
of Profeſſions and Reſolves: Love ſeizes {| 
on us ſuddenly without permitting us to 
reflect: Our Diſpoſition or our Weak- . 
neſs favours the Surprize, and a ſingle 4 
_ fixes and * us of his * . 

ow unhappy mult that youn 

prove, who = worn ＋ Mak of 
Averſion before the World, and at laſt 
is overtaken with a Flame, which the 
fears to confeſs to her moſt intimate 
Companions? I cannot hope by any De- 
ſcription to ſet this in ſo clear a Light, 
as by an Example: I ſhall therefore con- 
clude this Paper with part of a remark- 
able Story, which I have met with in 
Bruyere, 

In 


** 
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In Smyrna, there liv'd a young Lady 
of extraordinary Beauty, whoſe Name 
was Emira ; yet not more famous for her 
Beauty, than the Severity of her Man- 
ners: Above all, ſhe proteſs'd a ſtrange 
Indifference for Men, whom, as ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe beheld without Danger, or any o- 
ther Concern, than what ſhe felt for her 
female Friends, or her Brothers. She 
could not believe the thouſandth Part of 
the Follies, which, ſhe was told, Love 
in all Times had been the Cauſe of; and 
thoſe ſhe ſaw herſelf, ſhe could not com- 
prehend. Friendſhip was the only thing 
ſhe had any Notion of, and That ſhe 
made the firſt Experiment of in a young 
and beautiful Perſon of her own Sex. 
She found in her Friendſhip ſomething 
fo very ſoft and pleaſing, that her only 
Study was how to preſerve it: Never 
tmagining any other Inclination could a- 
riſe, which ſhould make her leſs to che- 
riſh that Eſteem ſhe had conceiv'd tor 
her favourite Friend, Her Diſcourſe was 
only of the charming Euphroſina, (for ſo 
was her admir'd Companion call'd,) and 
their Friendſhip was talk'd of even to a 
Proverb in Smyrna. | 

Emira had two Brothers, both ſo young 


and handſome, that all the Women W 
the 


DDr 


\ 


wa THeCintel 2 


the City were in Love with them; and 
whom ſhe loved herſelf as became a 
Siſter. One of the Prieſts of Jupiter 
had Acceſs to her Father's Houſe, who, 
raviſh'd with her Beauty, ventur'd to 
declare his Paſſion to her, but came off 
only with Scorn and Contempt. An 
old Man who, relying on his Birth and 
Eſtate, had the ſame Aſſurance, met 
with the ſame Succeſs. She was ſur— 
rounded by her Brothers, a Prieſt and 
an old May, and could boaſt herſelf in- 
ſenſible : Bur theſe were not the great- 
eſt Tryals Heaven had reſerv'd for her: 


Yet they too had no other Effect than 
to render her ſtill more vain, and to con- 


firm her in the Reputation of being a 
Perſon not to be touch'd with Love. 
Of three Lovers, whom her Charms 
had gain'd her one after another, whoſe 
Paſſions ſhe was nor afraid to ſlight, the 
firſt in an amorous Tranſport ſtab'd 
himſelf at her Feet: The ſecond, in 
Deſpair of ever ſucceeding, went to ſeek 
his Death in the Wars of Crete: And 
the third ended his Days in a miſerable 
Languiſhment and Diſtraction. 

The old Spark, ſo unfortunate in his 
Amours, was cur'd at length by reflect- 
ing on his Age, and the Character of 

the 
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the Perſon to whom he made his Ad- 
dreſſes. However he was deſirous to 
viſit her ſometimes, and had her Per- 


miſſion. One Day he carried along with 


him his Son; a Youth of a moſt agree. 
able Aſpect, and a noble Mein. She 
beheld him with a more than ordinary 
Concern; She ſaw him afterwards with- 
out his Father, and heard him diſcourſe 
with Wit and Pleaſantry: But when 
he talk'd leſs of her and her Beauty than 


ſhe expected, ſhe was ſurpriz'd and an- 


gry that a Man ſo well made, and of fo 
much Wit, ſhould be ſo little gallant, 
Her Friend had expreſs'd a Deſire to 
ſee him, and was in Company when E- 
mira entertain'd him. T was for Eu- 
phrofina alone he had Eyes, and her 
Beauty alone he commended. Emira, 
from being indifferent, became jealous: 
perceiv'd the Youth was not only ca- 
_ of Gallantry, but of Tenderneſs. 
From that time ſhe grows reſerv'd to 
her Friend; no longer diſcerns that Me- 
rit which charm'd her before; loſes all 
Reliſh of her Converſation, and no lon- 
ger loves her. | 
The Youth and Euphroſina ſaw one 
another every Day, lov'd mutually, a- 
greed to marry, andſoon after were re, 
ried. 


ried. Emira hears ot it, and is all enra- 
red; ſhe feels to what height her Paſſi- 


on is grown, and ſeeks out Euphroſina 


only tor the Pleaſure of one Sight of 
the Bridegroom. But the young Huſ- 
band is ſtill the Paſſionate: Lover, finds 
in his new Wife all the Charms of a 
Miſtreſs, and looks on Emira bur. as the 
Friend of her that's dear to him. This 
compleats the poor Lady's Misfortune, 
robs her of her Reſt and Suſtenance, and 
brings a Decay upon her Body, and a 
Diſtraction on her Mind. She has her 
Intervals of Reaſon, but 'tis of Reaſon 
ſhe moſt complains: In this Condition 
ſhe lies fo ſad and miſerable, that the 
Youth of Smyrna, who had ſeen her be- 
fore ſo arrogant and miſerable, think Hea- 
ven has puniſh'd her but too ſeverely. 
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Iaterdum V ulgus rectum videt, eſt ubi peccat. 
Hor. 


ME Dryden in his Preface to the 
1 Aneid has diſtinguiſh'd the Rea- 
ders of Poetry into Three Claſſes, the 

| loweſt 
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loweſt of which he terms Mobb-Readers, 
which including far the greater Num- 
ber, he very humouroufly adds, that, /f 
Virgil and Martial food for Parliament- 
Men, he knew already who would carry it. 
This Paſſage worked ſo ſtron.ly upon 
my Imagination the other Evening, that 
ſome Traces of it recurring in my Dream 
farmed themſelves into the following 
Viſion, which I ſhall preſent my Rea- 
ders with for this Day's Entertainment. 
I fancied my ſelf in a very ſpacious 
Hall, not unlike thoſe where Publick 
Elections are made, furniſh'd with Seats 
and Benches in the ſame manner, only, 
inſtead of the King's Picture, there were 
beautiful Portraitures of Apollo, the Nine 
Muſes, and that other Friend and Inſpi- 
rer of the Poets, Bacchus. I thought it 
was a Day appointed for the Election of 
a Poet Laureat, and the Candidates were 
Mr. Dryden and Mr. Ouarles. There 
never ſure was beheld ſuch a Medley 
Scene of Company, ſuch Differences ef 
Face, Habit, Complection, and Poſtures. 
The 17 — Number were of a meagre 
Aſpect, indifferently clad in ragged Suits, 
and dirty with Snuff and Int. Theſe 
were a very ſtrong Party, I obſerved, 
and, as I found afterwards, _ of 
them 
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them engag' d in Quarles's Intereſt. Some 
walk'd with their Heads hanging on one 
ſide, others ſtared upwards lite mad A.- 
ſtrologers, ſome muſed along with a 
downward Look, like melancholy Bed- 


lamites, and among moſt of that Crew 
there was much fumbling in Pockets, 


ſcratching of Heads, and biting of Nails. 


In another Quarter of the Hall, there 
was a Group of Figures crowded toge- 
ther in an attentive Poſture, and liſtning 
to one of the Fraternity, who was re- 
peating a Copy of Verſes in Compliment 


to the Perſon who carried the Election, 
with a blank Space left to inſert either 


of the Names of the Candidates. There 
was a great Diſpute among thoſe of a 
better Figure, about ſettling ſome Pre- 
liminary Rules to be obſerved at the 
Election; upon which I haſten'd thither, 
and found the Contention was, Whe— 
ther the Crizicks ſhould be allow'd to 
Vote; The Friends of Quarles railed a- 
gainſt it with great Vehemence, and 
laid all the contemptuous things their 
Wit could ſupply them with in Oppo- 
- ſition to the whole Race of Critics. 


Mr. Dryden's Party, on the contrary, 


urged the Reaſonableneſs of the Propo- 
ſal with great Humanity and Candour. 
And 


2 - . * 
: . 8 rere 
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And thus, while the Matter was de- 
pending, one of Quarles's Friends ſtept 
out of the Hall, and brought in a rag- 
ged Regiment, who deafen'd the whole 

Court with loud Cries of, No Critics, 
No Critics. 

This Point being now yielded, they 
were proceeding to poll, when a ſaucy 
Fellow who ſeem'd to act in the Qua- 
lity of a ſort of Under- Sheriſt, ſpying 
ſome Noblemen on the Bench, proteſt- 
ed againſt the Preſence of Peers, who 
might influence the Election. Upon 
which all the Perſons of Quality roſe 
up, and bowing to Mr. Dryden departed 
the Hall. My L——d R— r look'd- 
back twice or thrice, and ſaid ſome ſmart 
Sentences upon this Occaſion; which I 
am ſorry, for my Reader's Sake, that I 
have forgot. My L——d D——: all 
the way he went dropp'd his Guinea's 
very plentifully among rhe Crowd, not 
at all regarding who rook them up, ma- 
king what haſte he could from the Im- 
pertinence of Thanks, and the Trouble 
of nauſeous Civilitiess And now Sir 
WW. D—- , being Cryer of the Court, 
ask'd Leave of the Aſſembly to act by a 
Deputy, which every one who heard him 
ſpeak very willingly: granted. 1 

c 


w 
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The Poll began, and Ben Johnſon ma- 
king up to the Bar pronounc'd in a ſo- 
!emn ſurly Accent, as if he envied the 
Candidate the Vote he gave, 7 vote for 
Mr. Dryden. Shakeſpear, with a negli- 


gent Air, and Boldneſs of Spirit, fol- 


low'd him, with a vaſt Company of 
Minor Poets at- his Heels, who pick'd 
his Pockets all the way he walk'd, with 
a low thankful Bow, and poll'd for Mr. 
Dryden. Beaumont and Fletcher walk'd 
Hand in Hand, the one with a graveand 
thoughtful, the other with a gay 
lively Look approached the Bar, and 
gave their Voices as Johnſon and Shake- 


ſpear had done before them. Upon 


theſe ſo conſiderable Votes in his Fa- 
vour, I obſery'd a ſecret Smile ariſing 
in Mr. Dryden's Countenance, which he 
now and then corrected with a ſcornful 
Frown upon his Adverſary and his Par- 


ty. He ſeem'd to think himſelf ſure of 


the Day, fancying that none could be 
ſo fooliſh, or ſo hardy, as to diſſent from 
the Judgment of thoſe great Maſters and 
Chiefs in Poetry that had already voted. 


But he was much miſtaken; for, on 2 


ſudden, Heywood, Shirly, Ogilby, with 2 

numerous Tribe of Attendants, ſome 

dreſs'd in Bands, Cloaks, and Borders, 
| E 


ruſh'd 


. A. 
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ruſh'd in and poll'd above Fifty running 


for Mr. Quarles. This Turn of the Bal- 
lance put Nat. Lee into ſuch a Paſſion, 


that he ran ſwearing, kicking and cuf- 


fing about the Hall: He pull'd off Vi. 
iber 's preciſe Band, and tore a Spiritual 
Poet's Gown of the Church of England, 
the only one in that Habit againſt Mr. 
Dryden, into a Thouſand Pieces. His 
Fury being ſomewhar abated by meeting 
his Friend Ozway, they went up toge- 
ther and voted for Mr. Dryden. 

After them came a Crowd of Mob- 
Bards, who offering to poll, it was ob- 
jected, that they were not qualified; 
and a great Scuffle ariſing, they took 


their Gaths that they were worth Forty 


Shillings a-year on Parnaſſus; but the 
contrary being proved againſt them, 
they were turn'd out of the Hall with 
much Scorn and Laughter. However 
the Run ſtill continu'd for Quarles, he 
having brib'd the Court to accept of 
Fleckno's, and a Number of bad Votes, on 

his Side. | | 
The Friends of Mr. Dryden began 
now to look ſomewhat diſpirited, and 
in deſpair of carrying their Cauſe, when 
Sir Philip Sidney appear'd, pulling along 
with him poor Spencer, who had _ 
| cal 


EE 
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beat back twenty times by the Inſolence 
of the Mob; and they voted for Mr. 
Dryden. They were follow'd by Sir 
John Suckling, who, with a gallant Air 
and gay ſparkiſh Dreſs, went humming 
over a favourite Song, which he broke 
off in the middle when he had got to | 


the Bar, and not knowing before who f 

$ were the Competitors for the Laurel, 

; he made a ſhort Speech upon the Im- 4 

b pudence of Quarles, in preſuming to 14 
ſtand Candidate, ſaid he always voted 1 

8 for Gentlemen, and bidding the Clark 1 

x ut him down for Mr. Dryden, reſum'd ſ 

; his Song, and left the Company. Mil- 

k ton, Cowley, Denham, and Waller, all 

0 follow'd his Example; but it avail'd no- 

1c thing, for upon caſting up the Books 

N, Quarles was declar'd Laureat, at which 

th the Mob gave a loud Shout, crying out, 

er 4 9uarles, A Quarles! Mr. Dryden ha- 

jr ving ſo many valuable Votes on his Side 

of il 


ſeem'd not at all diſcontented at the Loſs 
of the Election, but rather went away 
more ſatisfied than the Conqueror. O- 
gilby brought in the Laurel, and bound 
it round the Temples of Quarles; but, 
as ſoon as the ſacred Leaves touch'd the 
Seat of Dullneſs, they faded and wither'd 


2 away, 
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away, which was taken as an Omen that 
Apollo did not approve the Choice of the 
Multitude. 


N' 42. Saturday, January 26. 


ne: 


Fama novi Fontis noftras pervenit ad aures. 


Ovid. 
Has received a great Number of 
| Letters from ſeveral Perſons, and 
not given Place to any of them as yet 
in my Papers, that they ſhould not think 
their Ink and Wit wholly thrown away, 
I now lay before the: Publick an Epiſtle 
of very uncommon Contents, which Jate- 
ly came to my Hands. As the Subject 
of it is very Nice and Delicate, I was 
_ obliged to retrench ſome Parts of it, (a 
Liberty which I ſhall always take) for 
fear the Gravity of my Character ſhould 
ſuffer from the Levity of my Corre- 
ſpondents. The Writer of this Letter 
addreſſes himſelf to me in the following 
Manner. 


Henerable 
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Venerable SIR, 


60 3 lately read a Paper of yours, 
61 which gives a dreaming Account of 
« an Emaſculating FOUNTAIN; and 
&« could not but wonder that a Perſon 
« of your Judgment had not found a 
| « proper Antidote for ſo dangerous a Poy- 
| « fon. Could you unbrace our Nerves, 
« depreſs our Spirits, whiten our Com- 
„ plexions, and give a feminine Softne(s 
& to our Eyes, without telling us which 
« way to redeem this Degeneracy? AU 
&* that you have to fay for your (elf, is, 
« that it was a Viſtan. But I, Sir, who 
« ſleep not for the Benefit of Mankind, 
« but juſt enough for my own Health, 
& have, in my Hours of Watchfulneſs, 
found out a mage conſiderable Secret 
* than ever yet was communicated to 
* the Publick. Don't think this a Quacł 
« Advertiſement, that promiſes much, and 
6 performs nothing, but a real and 
* ſubſtantial Truth. Neither would J 
* have the late Inventor of the Yirginity 
Drops ſo vain as to imagine I ſtole his 
* Thought; mine being of a different 
Nature, and the Subject of many long 
Lucubrations. 


„ © You- 
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« You may have heard, Sir, of a Foun- 
tain in Italy, mentioned by ſome anci- 
ent Author, whoſe Name J wave for 
fear of the Imputation of Pedantry, in 
which Juno, that notorious handſome 
Scold, us'd to bath every Year to ve. 
cover her Virginity, and ſo reconcile 
her ſelf to her Husband Jupiter, at 
leaſt once a Year, after Matrimonial 
Quarrels. Now the Virtue of this 
Fountain i entirely loſt, I can aſſure 
you; having travelPd into 1taly with 
a Widow m my Company, who long'd 
for a Tryal of the Experiment. Since 
that, it has been my whole Study to 
find out a Water of the ſame Quality, 
which art laſt after a long Search I 
have met with. You can't imagine 
me ſo loſt to my own Profit as to tell 
you where the Place is, but yet I am 
{o generous as to communicate to you 
the Experiments I have made on m 
Fountain; as well as a Liſt of Thoſe 
that, by Juno's Favour, made uſe of 
that in Itah, which I took from a 
Manuſcript that I found there of un- 
doubted Authority. 
« The firſt Tryal I made of my Foun- 
tain was upon a Chambermaid at my 
Neighbour Squire Folſelin's; who ha- 
eving 


— 
» . 
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eving been very free with her was go” 

« ing to marry her to a Farrier, a Te- 

ce nant of his: The Girl was about five 

« and thirty, and conſidering that Far- 

& rjers were a kind of Doctors, ſne thought 

e fit to apply co me for a Method to 

“ diſguiſe her Loſs, and deceive her 

« Husband: I order'd her to immerge 

* © two Mornings together in my Foun- 
amin, and accordingly, to uſe the 
| « Phraſe of Hippocrates, ſo ſbe recover'd. 
« My Succeſs with my firſt Patient, 

e according to the Nature of Females, 

* was ſoon whiſper'd about the Village; 

« and at Twelve a-Clock, five Nights 

« afterwards, I was knock'd. out of my 

“ Bed by a Lady of Diſtinction, who 
was ſo unhappy as to have had an In- 

« trigue with her Father's Coachman, 

and ſo happy as to be going to be 
Married to a Nobleman: She talk'd 
to me in her Maſque, very patheti- 
cally, concerning the Breach of her 
Honour; and, at the ſame time clap- 
ping a Hundred Guineas into my Hand, 
* defir'd my Advice. After having ta- 
„ken her Oath of Secrecy I ſent her 
* to my Fountain, and, to diſguiſe the 
* Virtues of it, gave her a few inſigni- 
* ficant Pills, to prepare ber for the 
E 4 Bed 
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N- 42. 
Bed of her Husband. My Deſign was 
well anſwer'd, and ſhe afterwards told 


me, that, to her great Comfort, ſhe 
did not ſleep a Wink the Night ſhe 


was a Bride. | 
This Lady ſoon afterwards went up to 


London,where ſhe had not beena Week 
before ſhe was ſo kind as to ſend me 
Six Coaches full of Patients: Their 
Caſes, as they told me, being as com- 
mon in that great Town, though 
not ſo fatal, as the Fever, Small- Pox, 
or any other Epidemical Diſtemper. 
Theſe Ladies I boarded in proper A- 
partments, and knowing their Mode- 
{ty, ſent them one after another at due 


Seaſons for an Immerſion in my Foun- 


tain. They all recover'd, and reward- 
ed me very plentifully ; and their Li- 
cenſes being beforehand taken out, they 
were married in a Fortnight after their 
Departure. One of them, as ſhe was 

oing away, with an Additional Fee, 
beg of me by all means, for my own 
Intereſt, to come up to Town and 
practiſe in the City; aſſuring me at 
the ſame time, that ſne would recom- 
mend all her Acquaintance to me, who 
were very numerous, 


“ don't 


& that a private Diſcovery ſhould ſpread 
« ſo far; but I ſoon after receiv'd a 


« Letter from my travelling Widou, 


& who was at near a Hundred Miles di- 


« ſtance from my Houſe, wherein, tel- 
« ling me of my Succeſs with others, 


« ſhe ſaid, She had a mind to be a Maid 


ce again; accordingly wou'd be with me 


« ina ſhort time. She was as good as 


« her Word, and came; and, having 


e an adyantageous Offer of marrying 2 
* 


« Prieſt, took my Receipt; bath'd Four 


« times, (which was more by Twice than 
« I ever order'd any other Woman 3) 


« and went into the Parſon's Hands a 


« True and Good Virgin. In this Ex- 


« periment, I muſt own, I found it ve- 


« ry difficult to fit her for the Church; 
« and, for the future, will never under- 


© take any Woman that has had Two 
« Husbands. 

% Soon after this, a Couple of Coun- 
© try Wenches, who, as they ſaid, had 
“ loſt their Maidenheads out of a Fro- 
& lick, after a May- pole Dance, came to 
* me with Half- a- crown apiece in their 
* Hands; telling me they had been ask'd 


© Twice in the Church, and that if I did 


not make them Virgins againſt next 
E f Sunday, 
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&« I don't know how it came about 
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& day, they were undone. I, upon hear- 
6 ing their Story, return'd 'em their 
«© Money, gave them Directions to re- 


| 2 = to the Fountain, and all would 


e right. The young Jades titter'd 
& in my Face, faid they had dabbled 
ce there Twenty times, before they were 
& under theſe Circumſtances, and got 
& nothing but a Cold or an Ague by it. 
& However, upon my grave Admoniti- 
© ons, they conſented to get up before 
& Day, and try the Experiment toge- 
© ther. When they came to put Mat- 
© ters to the Tryal, they unluckily met 
& with Sir William Mhiſtlewell's Lady, 
4% whoſe Husband died but the Night 
before, naked, and going to immerge. 
At which, knowing her Quality, they 
& ran away in a Fright, and deferr'd 
& their Cure *till Mid- night; when they 
& both came, and were recover'd, to the 
« full Satisfaction of Thomas L and 
& Roger B——, 

« 'Theſe, Sir, are but a few of the 
« Experiments that I have made; and 
« fearing leſt I ſhould take up too much 
de of your Time, I deter the reſt till a 
& further Opportunity; and will then 
« communicate them to you, with the 
& Liſt of thoſe that made uſe of Juno 

2 _ Foun- 


x 
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« Fountain, which I promis'd you in 
« the Beginning of my Letter. In the 
«© mean time Bo 

| Jam Yours, 


PHILO-PARTHENUS.. 


don't know very welt what to make 
of my Correſpondent's Letter; but muſt 
needs own, I wiſh it had been my good 

Fortune to purchaſe the Eſtate where 
this wonderful Fountain flows. I am ſure 
that the Proprietor needs no other Ways 
Ln 


or Means to raiſe a Fortune as 

he pleaſes. Montpelier, Tunbridge, Bath, 
arenothing to this R de- 
ſire him in his next to acquaint me, 
what Accommodatierr he has provided 


for thoſe prodigious Numbers that will 
flock to him betwixt this and May. 


N* 43. Tueſday, January 29. 


Nuper me cujuſdam amici Languor ad- 
monuit, optimos eſe nos dum infirmi 
ſumus. Plin. 
T is not either in the Power of Read- 9 
ing or Reflection to work thoſe Et- = 

fects "| 


84. The CENSOR. N43, 


fects in Moral Life, which Nature very 
often does by kind Admonitions from 
the Infirmities of the Body. Health in- 
ſpires us with Ten thouſand Gaieties of 
Thought, gives a lively Turn to our Ani- 
mal Spirits, and dances us about in a 
Circle of Folly or Pleaſure, without re- 
flecting where we began, or how we 
mall conclude. But an uneafie Bed, a 
painful Night, a nearer Proſpect of 
Change, alters the whole Model of our 
Minds, reduces our Extravagancies to 
paw Senſe, our Wit to a Soberneſs of 
Thinking, our Reaſon to the Regulation 
of Religion. We ſee it every Day in 
the moſt uninform'd as well as moſt refin'd- 
Underſtanding, that theſe little Turns 
in our Conſtitution make great Improve- 
ments in our Superior Faculties. Ir is 
not that the Perſbns affected had not a 
general or habitual Notion of thoſe things 
which they then begin to look at with 
a more piercing Eye, but that the Ob- 
Jes were either remov'd at too great a 
Diſtance, or blinded by the Interpoſition 
of ſome others which were more taking 
to the Sight. 

I my ſelf have known a pretended A- 
zbeift walk over a Church-yard trembling 
under a Stick, who before uſed to make 
it 
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it his Diverſion to drink his Moon: light 
Bottle, upon a Tombſtone. A drunken 
Clown, who has been debauch'd by a 
neighbouring Freethinking Landlord, has 
ſpoke as fine and juſt Things in the 
Day of his Adverſity, as Cardinal Woolſey 
did, when he ſaid, Had 7 ſerv'd my God 
as faithfully as 1 have done my King, he 
would not have left me thus in my Old Age. 
Such Reflections as theſe are not extort- 
ed by the Subtilty of a Prieſt, but the 
Dictates of honeſt Nature, which, when 
ſhe is once left to her ſelf, diſencumbred 
from Form, Vanity, and Impoſition, finds 
her Way to Truth in a plain and eaſie 
Road. Information is little and mean 
at this time, acquir'd Arguments neither 
touch nor affect, the Conviction ariſes 
from within, and thus a fick Man is a 
more pathetical Orator than T#lly or De- 
moſthenes. Let any Man that ſeems uncon- 
vinc'd at this, only obſerve in thoſe Au- 
thors that copy Nature the neareſt, how 
much more extraordinarily he is mov'd 
by the Expreflions of afiiffed and dying 
Perſons, than by any the brighteſt Sen- 
timents ariſing from other Incidents. 
The — * of this cannot proceed 
from what Criticks call a Sympathy of 
Diſtreſs, becauſe miſerable Objects, from 


all 


\ 
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an Impropriety of Sentiments adapted to 
their Condition, may as well produce 
Laughter as Pity, Admiration, or any 
other Paſſion. henever you ſee any 
thing of that ſort, as you may do in many 
Authors, it requires but little Judgment 
to know where to lay the Blame: It is 
the Writer, not the Perſon repreſented, 
who diverts you with Folly at the Hour 
of Death, and places Wit where Nature 
ought only to reign. 

This is the Reaſon why after a ſeem- 
ing Preparation for Grief and Sorrow, 
we often fit with dry Eyes in the Theatre 
at ſome Tragedies, the Poet either goin 
contrary. or beyond Nature; for a Fran : 
greſſion on either hand mult certainly 
offend. Whereas, if People would draw 
from Circumſtances as they happen, with- 
out Regard to Paint, or ſuperficial Beau- 
ties; if they did not pleaſe us by their 
Expreſſions, yet their Thoughts, as be- 
ing Copies of what we have felt in our 
own Boſoms, muſt neceſſarily affect us. 

J perceive that I have run into a Di- 
greſſion from the Subject propos'd, but 
theſe Reflections ſeem ſo nearly to relate 
to it, that I could not help falling into 
them. Inſtances are the moſt apt to 
make Impreſſions, and if mine are not 
ver) 
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very exact, they may perhaps ſerve to 
raiſe Idea's inthe Reader's Minds, which 
they will eaſily apply to the firſt Notions 
of this Eſſay, which was, That a Courſe 
of Sickneſs, is a Courſe of Philoſophy, 
and teaches us more than many Years of 
ſevere Study, or mirthful Gallantry. The 
younger Pliny, whom I have choſe to 8 
ſtand at the Head of this Paper, has I\ 

wrote a very excellent Epiſtle to a Friend [| 
of his on this Occaſion, which I cannot 1 
forbear giving the World in a free Eng- 
lib Tranſlation. [| 


1 
Pliny to Maximus. | | | 
' 


ce HE Sickneſs of a Friend of mine 


* has convinc'd ne, that we are 


the beſ# Men, when we are out of Or- 7 
& der. For what Sick Man is troubled. = 
« either with the Carkings of Avarice, 
te or the Sollicitations or lewd Appe- 
„ tites? That Man is no Slave to the 
% Paſſion of Love, none to the Allure- 
« ments of Ambition; he deſpiſes Wealth, 
e and how much or little ſoever he is 
© pofleſs'd of, is the fame contented Man 
« with that ſingle Thought of leaving 
&* 1t behind him: Then it is he remem- 
« bers that there are Gods, then it is he 
* remembers he is but a Man. He envies if 
IG cc no f 8 
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© no One, admires no One, deſpiſes no 
© One; and is fo loſt to humane Paſ- 
ce ſions, that he neither attends to Flat- 
& tery, or regards Scandal. All his 


Thoughts are turn'd on ſalutary Baths, 


& and cooling Fountains. This is the 
e height of his Wiſhes, the utmoſt of 
“% his Ambition. Then it is, that he 
& lays Schemes, if he happens to reco- 
c yer, of a future regular Conduct; to 
& have his Pleaſures and Studies well 
c corrected, his Body kept in due Tem- 
ce perance, that is, to lead an innocent 
« and a happy Life. In this View I 
c can lay You and My ſelf down a ſhort 
&« Maxim, which the Philoſophers en- 
& deavour to teach in many Words and 
% many Volumes, That we ought to live 
&« and continue to be ſuch ſort of Men in the 
« fullneſs of Health, as we promiſe our 


« ſelves to become in the Weakneſs of 
* Sickneſs, 


I have uſed ſome Liberty in the Tranſ- 
lation of this Elegant Epiſtle, which the 
Learned will eaſily diſcover upon a Com- 
pariſon, and ſo to put the Engliſh Reader 
upon an Equality with them, I (hall give 
him a Thought from One of our own 
Countrymen, who carries the Matter 
further, 
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further, from the point of Sickneſs to 
the point of Death. It is au Apoſtrophe 
of the celebrated Sir Walter Rawleigh to 
Death it ſelf, and a finer perhaps than 
in any Ancient or Modern Author. 

O eloquent, juſt, and mighty Death! 
whom none could adviſe, Thou haſt per- 
ſwaded; what none have dar'd, Thou 
haſt done; and whom all the World 
hath flatter'd, Thou only haft caſt out of 
the World and deſpis'd : Thou haſt drawn 
together all the far-ſtrerch'd Great- 
nets, all the Pride, Cruelty, and Ambi- 
tion of Man, and cover'd it all over 


with theſe Two narrow Words, Hie 


Facet. 


—_— 


ta 4 


— 
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"— 


Ut varias Uſus Meditando extunderet Artes. 
Virgil. 


Urioſity is the Mother of all Arts 
and Sciences; it is That which firſt 
ſtarts new Hints of Improvement, and 
engages the Mind in the Purſuit: ſome- 
times quickning it with the Proſpects of 
Fame, at other times tempting the — 

ons 
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ſions with the more alluring Bait of Re- 
ward. Were it not for one or other of 
theſe Spurs to the Intellects of Man, In- 


vention would languiſh, Arts decay, and 


the Thoughts, being ſatisfied with a ſu- 
perficial View of Things, extend them- 
ſelves no farther than a Survey of the 
preſent Objects. But the Soul being 
ſtirred and awakened by the Motives J 
have mentioned, is ever buſying it ſelf 
in Tryals of its Strength and Powers, 
and ftretching forward upon the Scent of 
new Diſcoveries. The Men of this Turn 
of Mind meet with very different Fates: 
Thus an obſtinate and barten Genius 
ſhall drudge on half a Century, and at 
laſt bring forth nothing but the Fruits 
of a long-ſtudied Folly, to expoſe it ſelf 
to Laughter and Contempt. Another 
of a quick but deſultory Thought reſts 
contented with an imperfect Birth, which 
he leaves to the Cultivation of more 
E Hands; and a third, ſtill more 

appy, ſhall both diſcover, and com- 
pleatly finiſh ſome new and wonderful 
Scheme of Science. 

It is now Time for to give ſome In- 
ſtances, after this grave Introduction, 
which my Box of new Inventions in Phi- 
o/ophy ſupplies me with on this W 

| e 
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The Firſt the Ladies and the Beaus 
ought to thank me for, if from my Hints 
they ever venture upon the Experiment : 
They are to underſtand then that a Gre- 
cian old Noman, who was more in Re- 
putation at Conſtantinople, than any of our 
Nurſes and Doctors are in London, has 
found out a Method of engrafting or tranſ- 
planting the Small- Pox. I fancy now that 
I ſee my lovely Female Readers ſtartled 
at the very naming that Enemy to Beauty 
and yet, if they will but have a Woman's 
Patience, J hope to make them eaſy be- 
fore I have done. If this Promiſe will 
not do, let them fling aſtde my Paper, 
'till a Fit of Cariogty (which I am ſure 
will not be long) returns upon them, and 
then ſee if Jam not as good as my Word. 
Suppoſe then a Lady had a mind to 
have that troubleſome Diſtemper (which 
as the Learned Dr. n obſerves, 
is ſometimes the Cauſe of the worſt of 
all Curſes, Barrenneſs :) well over with 
her, without being at all ſick, or diſor- 
der'd, or what is more to the purpoſe 
with thofe who can better bear Pain than 
Deformity, without any Diminution of 
her Charms: In this Caſe, the Killful 
Tranſplanter has nothing elſe to do but 
to trayel about the Town to find out a 
| Kind 
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Kind and Safe ſort of Small- Pox, which 
he with great Facility inoculates upon his 
Patient: where they ſhall ſprout forth, 
flouriſh, and decay, as naturally as a well- 
ingraſted Branch, without the leaſt Symp- 
tom of Pain or Danger. This Courle, 
fays my Learned Correſpondent, is fo 
Certain and Safe, that an Eminent Phy- 
fician, who has undertaken the Practice 
of it, has drawn up a Table of Fees in Pro- 
portion to the Quality of the Patients he 
is concern'd with, and which with his 
Leave I communicate to the Public, 


For a Nobleman married two 
Years, or his Heir, 


N. B. His Lady, if he pleaſes, at half 
that Price. 


AT, dat of One Year's ſtanding only, 2004. 
A Beau juſt arriv'd at his E- 


foo l. 


ſtate, with his Coachman or PIER” 
his Miftre/s into the Bar- : 
gain, 

The only Son of an Alderman, ). _. 
Dog-cheap, at an Annui- > 2007. per 
ty of i Annum. 


A 
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A Knight, Squire, middle 
Citizen, or their chen 40 J. 
per Head, 


A Widow deſigning a ſecond 
Marriage, if well-join- 


tur'd, not a Farthing un- 1001. 
der, 

Dignitaries of the Church, (if | 
of my Party) at c 1 7. 


N. B. I undertake no others in Black. 


"Officers of the Army, if the) At Thres 
Small-Pox only, accor- Feeks 
ding to their Stations, Pay. 


Lawyers, Judges, and Serjeants, at fo & 


Attorneys and Sollicitors, &c. ; 
from Thirty to c * 


N. B. Truft not one of the-laft Claſs. 


Fhis is the rough Scheme of the Do- 
for's Table of Fees, the reſt he complains 
cannot be reduc'd to any regular Stan- 
dard, and he muſt therefore proportion 
them according to theirpreſent Fortune, 
or future Expectations. As for Example, 
He makes a very conſiderable Difference 
between a Woman with a Single Lover, 


and another with Halfra- deten; and 


knows 
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knows not what Price to ſet upon one 
whom half the Town admires, The like 
Diſtinction is to be obſerv'd in Families, 
in the Caſe of a Mother's Favourite, and 
an ordinary Child. The ſame Difficul- 
ties made him omit Courtiers in his Ca- 
talogue, who are not to be dealt with 
like other Men, or tied down to a cer- 
tain Rule of Payment; ſome, as he ob- 
ſerves, being able to pay him by raiſing 
his Reputation, and others to quit the 
Score by preferring his Friends and Re- 
lations. Old Vomen and Prudes are de- 
fignedly left out, becauſe, as he ſays, the 
Juices of their Bodies are fo vitiated and 
ſower'd, the firſt with Ape, the ſecond 
with Envy, that their Blood will not 
bear any kind of Inaculation. It is for 
much the ſame Reaſon that Fifth-1/;- 
domus, Bona Roba's, and Play-houſe Beau- 
ties, are to deſpair of the tranſplanting 
Virtue's taking any notable Effect in their 
Conſtitutions; ſome of them from too 
great ag Humidity, others from an irre- 
cruitabè Diminution of the Animal Spi- 

rits. | | 
This, I think, is a fair and candid Warn- 
ing of the Doctor's, whom I ſhould now 
take Leave of, to introduce another late 
Diſcovery, equally extraordinary, in = 
* 
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Vegetable World; but I find my Time 
and Paper oblige me to defer it. And 
I have but juſt Room to acquaint the 
World, That this Phy/ician has taken a 
large Houſe with convenient Accommo- 
dations for his Patients, which he deſigns 
to entitle (for a Houſe without a Motte 


is not worth a Farthing;) The [n/urance- 
Office for the Small-Pox. 


— —— 
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Res a 


—Procul 2 noſtris rebus, ſemotague longe. 
Lucre. 


The INCURIOUS.. 
6 the IS is a Species of Mortals com- 


mon enough among us, andiwhich 
differ as much from each other as they 


do from the reſt of Mankind, and yer 
are not very well-diſtinguiſh'd by thoſe 
Writers who have made it their Buſi- 
neſs to draw Characters. The firſt that 
I ſhall mention is the totally Iucurious, a 
ſupine indotent Animal, that looks up- 
on the World as if he were no Part ot 


At 


* 


96 The CEnSOR N45. 


it himſelf, obliged to no Duties of ſoci- 
al Life, and paſſes through it, like a neg- 


ligent Traveller, without being able 


to give you an Account of any one Par- 
ticular he has obſerv'd in his Journey. 
If you endeavour to put him in Mind 
of any paſt Action, he ſhews by his Si- 
lence that he has forgot it : If you men- 
tion any thing new, his Unconcerned- 
neſs ſeems to declare that it does not re- 
late to him; and laſtly, if you ſpeak of 
future Probabilities, he either wholly 
diſregards, or laughs at your Conjectures: 
Narratives of all kinds of Facts or Acci- 
dents, have the ſame Influence upon his 
Mind; the News of a dead Relation, 
and the Ozarrel of @ Couple of Porters, 
is receiv'd with the ſame Equality of 
Temper, and ſtupid Calmneſs of Paſſion, 
"Tis nothing to him who riſes, or who 
falls ; whom Indigence pinches, or whom 
Proſperity fattens; who is miſerable for 
Honeſty, or who is great by Villany. 
All the Scenes of other Men's Lives 
skim before his Eyes like ſo many glid- 
ing Shadows; which if he could lay 
hold on he would not, and hardly con- 
deſcends ro give them a Look as they 
are paſſing, even for his own Amuſe- 


ment. 
Such 


N* 45. The CznSOR. 97 


Such is the Internal Frame of his 
Mind, and his External Actions are a- 
greeable to it, —_— indifferent to a- 
ny thing that offers, and done without 
any End or Deſign. It is the ſame thing 
to him whether he goes to a Play, or a 
Funeral; to a Ball, or a Puppet-Show z 
to a Church, or a Tavern. He is indeed 
generally averſe to publick Spectacles of 
all kinds; and in ſome Fits of Indolence 
would not ſtir from his Chair to be- 
hold the Entry of an Embaſſador, tho? 
he could fee it with no more Pains 
than going to the Window. Whate- 
ver happens to be a Favourite to other 
People, is ſure to be his Averſion. The 
Ladies Lap-Dogs, Parrots, and Monkeys, 
the Men's fine Horſes, Furniture, and 
Equipage, are Sights, that if it were 
poſſible to get the Better of his uncon- 
querable Inclination to Eaſe, Would 
1 the Spleen: If his Footman ask 

im in a Morning what Cloaths he'll 
wear that Day? His Reply is, What 
you will, 70hn; and thus goes out dreſs'd 
according to his Man's Humour, and 
not his own: And fo, as it happens, is 
ſometimes affronted for appearing in Black 
on a Rejoycing Day, or laugh'd at for be- 
ing Gay at a Time of Humiliation. He 


F never 
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never knows where he is to dine, or 
how he ſhall ſpend the Day; and chops 
upon Company, without any Conſide. 
ration of their Quality or Humour; 
where he fits with the ſame compos'd 
Serenityg in the midſt of the gayeſt Wir, 
or the hedyicſt Dullneſs; and riſes when 
the Company riſe, never making any 
Exception either to them or the Reckon- 
ing. He thinks himſelf the happieſt 
Man in the World, when he meets 
with a Sett of Silent Smoakers, and if e- 
ver he ſpeaks much, it is in the Praiſe 
of Tobacco. 

And yet this TVC URI OU has 
very often accidental Hours of Uneaſi- | 
neſs, as he cannot help hearing Noiſe, 
when tis impoſſible to avoid it; or 
ſweating under the Tediouſneſs of a good- 
natur'd Story- teller, who is continually 
pulling him by the Sleeve for his Atten- 
tion, and drawing him from his belov'd 
Tranquility. A Woman, who has the 
Natural Loquacity of her Sex, may rut- 
fle the Smoothnelſs of his Temper, with 
Abundance of good impertinent Senſe: 
Tho' without being able to raiſe it to 
that Height which produces Paſſion in t 
Men of other Complections. Fearful Þ $ 
of theſe common Civilities, which : 3 
riſe 


ea &. aw r e ou 
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r riſe from the Intercourſe of Mankind one 
$ with the other, he ſhuns the Stage of 
. Buſineſs, the Notices of Eyes that may 
'; claim a troubleſom Acquaintance, and 
d often hides himſelf in an unthinking So- 
t, litude. This kind of independant un- 


ſocial Animal is the totally JVC UX. 
OUS. 


You will find, upon a ftri& Survey, 
that there are Characters in the World 
ſubordinate to this, who have as much 
Averſion to ſome Particulars, as this 

Man has to the general Negotiations of 
Life. The very Name of Learning fright- 


has ens ſome Perſons out of Company; and 
ili others turn a deaf Ear to all News, and 
ile, Politicks. And yet theſe very Perſons 
or ſhall be as unequally curious in other 
od- things, of which they are as little Judges, 
ally Some are ever getting Aſoney, and neg- 
en- Þ lefting heir Dreſs; others always cri- 
wd Þ tical in their Dreſs, and running into 
the Debt: So that there is not in all the Mix- 
ruf- © tures, you will meet with in Converſati- 
with on, one Man in whom you will not find 
nſe: ſomething of the Incurious. The ſlo- 


t to venly Learned, the odd - dreſs'd Beauty, 


n in the witty Stock- jobber, and the Greek 
arful Þ Stateſ-man are Characters which might 
ch a- Þ deſerve here a particular Conſideration: 

riſe 8 F 3: But 
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But L wave Theſe, with many Others, 
to make ſome Reflections upon the firſt 
Claſs of indolent Perſons, whom I {6 
largely deſcrib'd at the Beginning of 
this Paper. 
If we view the totally /zcurious in a 
true Light, as he anſwers no Offices of 
Life, nor the End of his Exiſtence, he 
ought to be reckon'd as an inſignificant 
Cypher, without any Relation to a pre- 
ceding Number. He eats, drinks, and 
Meeps indeed, as the reſt of his Species 
do; but he neither eats to give Strength 
to his Conſtitution to defend his Coun- 
try; nor drinks for the Improvement, or 


Diverſion of his Friend; nor recruits his 


Spirits by Sleep to riſe for the Benefit 
of any one beſides himſelf; therefore 
ought to be look'd upon in the Eyes of 
his Fellow - Creatures as a moving Machine, 
or a walking Vegetable. It is a reaſonable 
Excuſe for great Parts and Talents hid 
in Obſcurity, that there are Impedi- 
ments in their Way which obſtruct their 
being exerted to Advantage, ſince tho 


they cannot ſhine in a great Sphere, theß 


have Influence in a little one; but for 
à Creature of the ſame Figure by Nature, 


the ſame Dignity by Reaſon, to appear 


as if he did not belong to us, and ſtand F 


as 
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as a Supernumerary in the Creation, is 
the higheſt Affront both to God and to 
Man. Conſtitution and Accident ſome- 
times make Fools and Ideots. but he that 
has neither to blame, and is of as little 
Conſequence as the one or the other, is 
both that Fool and Ideot without provo- 
king our Pity, or our Laughter. I wiſh 
this Admonition may awaken that ſleep 

Part of Mankind, who live like Epicus 
rus's Gods, with a Careleſsneſs of all 
that is about, above, or beneath them; 
and give them a Senſe that they owe 
much to their Being as Men, ſomethin 

as Relatives to particular Parcels of 
Mankind, and much more to the gene- 
ral Good of their Country, which laſt 
ſhews too great a Tenderneſs in ſuffer- 
ing them to ſlumber on in a baſe Inac- 
tivity of Body and Spirit: If any thing 
could ſtartle this fort of Cattle, I ſhould 
propoſe ſomething leſs than a Law which 
was once in Agitation among a Mighty 
and Virtuous People, that, As Every 
Perſon, who is uſeful in a Common-wealth, 
is paid either by a publick Salary, or his 


. owa Diligence for the Diſcharge of his Du- 


ty, the Soldier for his Watchfulneſs, the 
Civil Officer for his Attendance, the Diſ= 
penſers of Humane and Divine Laws for 

F 3 thei 
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their Uſefulneſs in their Callings; ſo every 
lale Lazy, Incurious Perſon ſhould be fin'd 
in Proportion to thoſe unemploy'd Hours, 
which the reſt of their Countrymen make 


Uſe of to ſupport the Dignity of their Reli- 


gion, the Obſervance of their Laws, the 
Preſervation of their Country. 

N. B. The Letter concerning forced 
and unequal Marriages is receiv'd, and the 


Cexnsor promiſes an £/ay on that Subject 
very ſoon. | 
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—— — — —— — 
— 4 


Des mihi C:nvive prope diſſentire videntur, 


Poſcentes vario multum «iverſa palato; 

Sid dem? Quid non dem? renuis Tu, quod jubet Alter; 

L pets, Id ſand of in iim aiuun e Duobue. 
Or. 
'S o all the Difficulties, under which 
Authors muſt certainly labour, 
there is no One ſo great as the Impoſſi- 
bility of pleaſing all Taſtes : Innumerable 
Objections ariſe from the Subject, Me- 
thod, or Stile; beſides the too common 
Cauſe for Diſlike, either a private Pre- 
judice to the Writer, or a general Di- 
ſtate to his Undertaking: Nature like- 
wile ſometimes works to the Detriment 
of an Author, by an uncertain Fluctua- 
tion 


5 
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tion of Humour which influences his 
Reader to diſapprove That, which would 
infallibly give him Satisfaction at ano- 
ther Time. 
Tho? I have no Occaſion, for my 
own Part, to complain of the Indul- 
ence of the Publick, I can but take 
Notice that thoſe contracted Eſſays, like 
Mine, which can take in but one Sub- 
ject at a time, are the moſt liable to this 
Diſadvantage: There may run thro* em 
a Vein of Humour, Spirit, and Learning, 
and yet theſe neceſſary Qualifications 
united fail of pleaſing, from a particu- 
lar Caprice or „ of meeting 
with That, which poſſibly requires a, 
Turn of Thought peculiar to ſome Cir- 
cumſtances of the Perſon who requires 
it. I could exemplify this Matter by a 
Croud of Inſtances, which would af- 
front thoſe who love to owe them to 
their own Penetration; but ſhall ſubjoin 
a few in Compliment to ſuch as want this 
Vehicle to afliſt their Intelligence, Ama- 
rillis, whoſe Thoughts and Inclinations 
run on purling Streams, cool Grotto's, and 


Had) Vallies, can never reliſh my Lucu- 


brations, except I ſtep out of the Road 
of publick Life, to accompany her into 
her admir'd Receſſes, and the Romantick 

F 4 Deſcription 


— — — 
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Deſcription of a Sylvau Scene. Flavia, 


whoſe whole Time is employ'd in one 
continued Circle of Viſits and Foppery, 


is impatient for me to handle the Diver- 


ſions of the Mall, the Ring and the 
Drawing-room; is in Raptures at the 
mentioning of Silver Lamps, Wax-lights, 
and Mattadors; and is more concern'd 
at the Diſappointment of an Aſembiy, 
than if her moſt intimate Friend were 
taken ill of a Fever, Chloris, who is a 
Prude, is only fond of Scandal, the blow- 


ing up of Gallantries, and the Secrets of 


the Hoop-Petticoat: While Mirtilla, whoſe 
Sentiments are more refin'd and tender, 
Janguiſhes with Pleafure o'er a Lover's 
Sighs, and ſinks into an agreeable Sym- 
pathy of Chagrin upon reading the Di- 
fireſſes of an enamour'd Swain. l have the 
ſame Variety of Taſte among the Male 
Part of my Readers, whoſe Sentiments 
and Paſſions are ſo abſtracted as to reliſh 


nothing but what ſtrikes in with them. 


Lucius, who is of a Rakeiſn and Rattling 


Diſpoſition, dives into my Papers for 


wanton Images and double Eutendre's; and 
ſupplies his Converſation with the Dit- 
covery of the Fountain which could re- 
ſtore loſt Virginity The ſedate Varro, 


who cannot ſo well bear a Mixture of 
light 
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light Humour, is pleas'd when my Diſ- 
ſertations are Grave and Moral, and tend 
either to the Promotion of Virtue or 
Diſcountenance of Vice. Clodius, whoſe 
Views are all to the Tragedy he 1s at 
this Time attempting, is peculiarly ſol- 
licitous for Eſſays in Critic, and the E- 
ſtabliſhment of Rules which he may 
conſtrue to the Advantage of his own 
Performance. Metellus, whoſe Head is 
turn'd neither for Libertiniſm, Morality, 
nor Critic, but wholly engag'd in Poli- 
ticks, skims over my Paper with a ſuper- 
ficial Eagerneſs, to find if it be diverſi- 
fy'd with Church, State, Liberty, Patri- 
ot, or Treaſon. . 

I have nothing to object to theſe ab- 
{trated Readers, whom but one parti- 
cular Subject can divert, in Compariſon to 
thoſe others whom no Variety can oblige, 
nor no ſingle Topick engage with Satiſ- 
faction. This general Diſlike is not 
owing to a Vice of Taſte, or Judgment, 
but a Depravity of Nature, which can 
be pleas'd with nothing in Another, and 
a Partiality of Conceit which is indul- 
gent only to its ſelf. Monſieur Bruyere 
has with much Juſtneſs deſcrib'd this 
Species of Malecontents. Men, /ays 
& he, have much ado to like one ano- 


9 & ther; 
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ce ther; have but a weak Inclination to 
ee . reciprocally of the Actions, 
« Conduct, Thoughts, and Expreſſions 
of others; nothing pleaſes, nothing 
ce contents ʒthey ſubſtitute in the place of 
« what others either recite, ſpeak or 
« write, what they ſhould have done in 
& ſuch a Conjuncture, what they think or 
ce have written on ſuch a Subject; and are 
ce ſo full of their own Idea's, that they 
c have no Room for Another's 

It would be very happy for us, whoſe 
Buſineſs it is to beget an Underſtanding, 
if we could fix a Taſte upon our Readers, 
as Phyſicians can procure a Stomach z or, 
at leaſt, that we could bring them to 
A pou Digeſtion : But we are all at a loſs, 
what Proviſion to make; and then 
_— to diſpole the Banquet provi- 

ed. 

I have heard of a Gentleman, who, in- 
viting a large Company, furniſh'd out 
his Table with all the Rarities in Sea- 
ſon; and, leaſt the Nicety of his Gueſts 
Mould not be able to ſatisfy it ſelf from 
the Variety of his Proviſion, had an O- 
glio compos'd of every Diſh of Meat 
which found a place at his Board: Au- 
thors, tis to be conſider'd, have not the 
ſame Fund, nor the ſame Liberty * 

their 
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their Entertainments: Some Subjects are 
not in their Power to cook up, and o- 
thers too laborious and expenſive to think 
of. A prudent Writer muſt then con- 
ſult the Strength of his Genius, as a pru- 
dent Houſe-keeper ſhould the Strength 
of his. Purſe and Income; and, where he 
is diſtruſtful of pleaſing every Palate, 
contrive how to ſatisfy the greater Part of 
his Gueſts, or thoſe whoſe Taſtes and 
Stomachs are the leaſt debauch'd. A 
candid Reader, on the contrary, where 
every Subject is not ſeaſon'd to his Ap- 
petite, may hand down the Diſh to a- 
nother that calls for it, and reſerve his 
Stomach for ſomething he likes better. 

have had it in my Thoughts more 
than once, in Compliance to the Squeam- 
iſnneſs of the Age, to divide my Diſ- 
ſertations under the Three Heads of 
Butcher's-Meat, Wild Fowl, and Whipt- 
Cream. The firſt Claſs ſhould have 
compriz'd thoſe Subjects of Solidity, 
which are too gro/s and /ubtantial for 
the Delicateſſe of Beaus, or Depravity of 
Libertines. | am afraid Morality as well 
as Religion, muſt have been rang'd un- 
der this Part of the Entertainment, as 
too bard of Digeſtion either for their weak. 


or /iculy Stomachs, The Wild- Tomi ſhould 
have 


IB 9 
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have taken in every Extravagance either 
of Character or Invention; the Flights 
of Virtuoſo' s, and Diſſertations on the 
Longitude, would have put in their Claim 
under this Head. And the Fhipt-Cream 
ſhould have comprehended all Letters 
and Topicks of that light Nature, as 
ſhould only tickle the Palate, without 
contributing to Suſtenance or Nouriſh- 
ment: Quotations from Modern Poetry 
would have fumiſh'd out no ſmall Part 
of this Deſert. 

By this Method my Readers would 
have had their Bill of Fare at a ſingle 
View, and known beforehand whether 
the Dier were ſuitable to their Appetite: 
But I conſider'd it would have been a 
Means of encouraging Luxury, and for- 
cing ſeveral on the Refuſal of my Pro- 
viſion, by a Diſtruſt of their Stomachs, 
or Miſtake of their Conſtitutions. There 
was this Danger likewiſe in the Project, 
of making them angry, if ever, like 
Montaigne, I had taken the Liberty of 
prefixing a Title to my Eſſays, and made 


every Sentence foreign to the Theme 
propos'd, 


—————— ̃ —— im 


Thurſday, 
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No 47. Thurſday, F. ebruary * 


11 
3 


Sed Tame Horace. 


Have choſen two as miſchievous Words 
to diſcourſe upon as ever were put 
together; either of them being ſufficient 
to deſtroy the honeſteſt Man in the 
World, blemiſh the moſt ſpotleſs Cha- 
racter, and bring a Charge of Hereſy up- 
on a ſtanch Believer, or a whole Family 
of Children upon an innocent Yirgin. At- 
ter any Relation in Favour of the Al- 
ſent, let a ſingle But be ſtarted, and fair- 
ly let looſe among the Company, good 
Humour immediately languiſhes, Scan- 
dal takes Place, Mirth turns into Spleen, 
and a Train of Buts make the whole 
Company ſtare upon one another with 
Fear and Wonder. What was before 
fpritely Converſation, and an agreeable 
Entertainment for Men of Reaſon, is then 
dwindled into ſuch inſipid ill Sentences, 
as only ſerve to link one Piece of Defa- 
mation to another, and compleat the 
Chain of which the firſt But began, It 
18 
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is then that People hear ſuch idle Stuff, | 
as, Ay ! ſay you ſo? why truly Ned. Tat- 
tle was ſaying as much the other Night at 
the ROSE; the next Wiſeacre replies 
he could not have believ'd it, BUT my 
Lord Vainlove confirmed it to him; and 
then a Third ſtrikes kindly in with an 
HOWEFLER a Manwho could be guilty 
of ſuch a thing, (which is a new Calumny ) 
might well do ſo and ſo. SS. 
Now is not this an elegant Diſcourſe 
for a parcel of fine Gentlemen, all intro- 
duced by that malignant Particle But? 
How ridiculous does this Converſation 
look in Print, which isattended to with 
the deepeſt Attention, in half the C/ubs 
and Societies that meet every Day in the 
Week? Or how comes it to paſs, that 
we have Sexſe enough to abhor ſuch bar- 
barous Incivilities when alone, and Folly 
enough to ſuck them in with Greedinels 
in Company? Is our Candor and good 
Breeding only Local, and do we leave 
them at Home every time we go Abroad, 
as an unfaſhionable Wear in Converſati- 
on? Or is But as infectious as the Plague, 
and as ſoon conveyed from one Mouth 
to another, to the Corruption of our 
Speech and our Honour ? For my part, 
I can't find why an However ſhould as 
con- 
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conſtantly follow a But, as one Horſe 
does another in a Team: neither do TI 
ſee any Reaſon, why that impudent Par- 
ticle ſhould always get the Start of its 
impertinent Attendant, and be the Lead- 
er in all wicked Scandal. It puts me in 
mind of that whimſical Thought inò ha te- 
ſpear, where Caſſius is 9 a Compa- 
riſon between the Names of Cæſar and 
Brutus; weigh them, However is as 
weighty as But; print them, it is as foul; 
conjure with them, and one will raiſe the 
Devil as ſurely as the other. I forbear be- 


ing too critical in this Caſe, reſerving to 


the latter End of my Paper, the Regu- 
lation of theſe Words, and muſt now con- 
ſider their terrible Impertinence in Con- 

verſation. | 
The Ladies muſt pardon me, if I take 
the But's out of their Mouths, to ſhew 
them with what ridiculous Frequency 
they apply them. If fome Women were 
reſtrained from the Uſe of them for thar 
ſpace of Time, they would be meer 
Mutes for a Month together. i he Aſ- 
ſemblies of the Belles, and the Viſiting 
Days engroſs whole Strings of them; and 
thoſe Buts that have not the Liberty of 
flying about among the whole Company, 
are conveyed in a Whilper from Ear to 
Ear, 
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Ear, which is plainly ſeen in the mali- 
cious pleaſing Sneer, that hangs upon 
the Face pf the pretty Liſteners. There 
is the charming Lady Modiſb, who is the 
greateſt Admirer of this exceptive Par- 
ticle, has as certainly a But ready to clap 
in upon every Story of Praiſe, as Ralpho 
in Hudibraſs had a why for a wherefore, 
Lady Conſtant was commending the 
Shape of Belinda the other Day, Ay! 
that is true, replies Madam, BUT that 
will ſoon be ſpoil'd, for between Friends, 
my Lord Eaſy is very well with Her; 
HOWELER this Spring will diſcover 
all, and open that Affair. a 
It happens ſometimes with your Re- 
ligious Females that BUT is forced to 
keep behind for a ſanctifying Preface to 
introduce it, and make the Scandal more 
weighty and impreſſive. As thus Ilate- 
ly overheard a grave Matron preingaging 
Attention &« A Body muſt have very 
ce little Senſe to believe every Story that 
« js told, and ſo, for my part, I always 
c ſtand upon my Guard in Caſes of that 
&« kind, and abhor the idle Prattle of the 
* Town But this I can aſſure you, 
the Perſon you ſpoke of has had 7w9 
Children by Sir William Dolt, This is 
much the ſame Management as Horace 
com- 
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complains was made uſe of in his time: 
« Such a one and I have been intimate 
c from our Childhood, and he is really 
« a worthy honeſt Gentleman; But [ 
« wonder how he got off that ugly Bu- 
« ſineſs; You know my Meaning.” 
Theſe But- Men, the Satyriſt tells us, are 
the moſt dangerous of all Animals, the 
very Peſt of Converſation, and ought to 
be hunted out from the Society of Man- 
kind, or avoided, as a Man would Ruin 
or Death. Theſe Creatures dreſs out a 
fair Character only for the malicious Plea- 
ſure of py it to pieces again, and con- 
"ey their Poiſon immediately after a Cor- 
ial. 

The Regulation of Manners I take to 
be a conſiderable Part of my Office, and, 
fince I have opened this Wound, I am 
obliged to apply aproper Remedy. Give 
me leave then to lay down a few Rules, 
which, if well obſerved, will quickly 
put an End to this vicious Practice, that 
tends ſo much to the Corruprion of our 
own Morals, and the Abuſe of our 
Neighbour. 

W henever a Defamatory But 1s men- 
tion'd, by a Gentleman to a Lady, ſhe is 
to turn her Head aſide, frown, bite her 


Lips, 
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Lips, tear her Fan, and ruſtle out of the 
Room in the middle of the Story. | 

If a But and an However come toge- 
ther, it is to be look'd upon as a Chain d- 
Shot that does double Execution, and is 
therefore to be run away from with the 
firſt Pop; and the Perſon to be look'd 
upon, for the future, as a profeſs'd Foe 
to good Breeding. 

When a Lady uſes theſe Words to a- 
nother, the Second is to ſtop the Tale, 
and threaten her, if ſhe proceeds, that 
ſhe will ſend word of it to the CENSOR. 
And here | deſire the Sex to take notice, 
That I ſhall have a Spy in Company 
in all their A/emslies; and neither Fear, 
nor Affection ſhall ſway me from pub- 
liſhing all Accounts tranſmitted to me 
on this Article. 

A But, when ſpoken of an abſent Man, 
is to be reſented by any Friend or Ac- 

uaintance of the Perſon, and is a ſuf- 
— Foundation, if not recanted, for 
a Challenge. 

The full Uſe and Liberty of both theſe 
Particles is to be allow'd to all Writers 
of News, as being the only Method of 
reſtraining them from telling poſitive 
Lyes, which they are too apt to do, not- 


withſtanding this Indulgence. All Cour- 
mers 


N* 48. 
tiers likewiſe ought to be connived at in 
this Practice, as being abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary Helps in their Promiſes, as well as 
in the Variety of Relations which im- 
pertinent Friends commonly extort from 
them. 

And in the laſt Place, I deſire every 
Body to ſet a Mark of Diſtinction on this 
Set of People, and call them, by Virtue 
of my Authority, But- Men. 


— 
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8 ſciunt abſque pecunil vivere non poſ- 
ſe : ltaque petunt eos, qui qued opus eft dare 
. poſſnnt. Quod fi divites eque intelligerent ſe 
egere Sapientia, multd magis tererent Philo- 
ſopborum Limina. Miſerior enim eſt Egeſtas 
Animi quam Corporis, atque hic miſerius e- 
gent ſunt Divites, quod nou intelligant, quam 
pretiosa, qxamque Neceſſarid, Re —_— 
raſm. 


| Laſt Night receiv'd Two Packets 
from ſeveral Hands, whoſe Contents 
I judg'd worthy of the Publick Regard, 
and therefore I ſhall give them a Place 
in this Paper, with my Remarks ſubjoin'd, 

as 
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as my Correſpondents have defir'd me. 
The firſt is from a very prudent Female, 
whoſe Care for her Children has intere- 
ſted her in an Affair which ought to 
concern all who either are, or may be 
Fathers. 


4 4 34 — . 
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Worthy Sir, | 
0 Pl and my Birth plac'd me in a 
f &« Middle Station of Life; the 
© Thrift and good Fortune of a Huſ- 
c band have rais'd me above that Qua- 
* lity. His Wealth and Kindneſs both 
4 contribute to make me happy; but 
„ his own Want of Letters, and his 
Neglect of them in the Education of 
„his Children, have drawn ſome ſecret 
© Tears from my Eyes. Your Papers 
e are always produc'd to us with the 
© Tea Table in a Morning; pray, take 
te this Subject into your. Conſideration : 
© Let him know from you, that there 
are other Improvements he owes to 
& his Sons, beſides teaching them to be- 
„have well in Company; or training 
them up to the Knowledge of gentile 
Expences. From ſuch a Leſſon, mo 
6. 01 
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de will have the Prayers of many indul- 
& gent Mothers, and particularly of 


Your Admirer, 


MiranDa Love-wir. 


I doubt not but this Lady has often 
expoſtulated the Caſe with her indolent 
Spouſe, and made the Education of her 
Children the Subject of thoſe Lectures, 
which more unprofitable Wives make 
on the Yant of a Silk Manteau for their 
Eldeſt Daughter, ora Sword and long Wig 
for the Heir of the Family. I could wiſh 


my Country were ſupplied with a Num- 


ber of ſuch wiſe She-Monitors, and 
ſhould then hope to ſee a Poſterity inthe 
Land truely deſerving to inherit. 

' Acquiſitions of Azowledge are much 
more eſtimable than thoſe of Fortune; 
Riches indeed are generally the Keys 
which open the Door of Temporal Ad- 
vantages, and ſet wide the Avenues to 
Reſpect and Preferment : But with how 
much more Grandeur do Men of Parts 
fill up the Offices of Dignity, with how 
much more Veneration are they gaz'd 
at, than thoſe empty Figures who owe 
their Riſe to the Spariouſneſs of their 
Acres; and have no other Merit to re- 


com- 
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commend them to the World, than the 
Treaſures which their Anceſtors have 
amaſſed to make them conſiderable! I 
always view theſe gay Things as Rattles 
inthe Hand of Fortune, which ſhe throws 
by with Contempt whenever the grows 
fond of a better Play-thing. Without 
the Addition of Litterature and Intelle- 
ctual Improvements, we are like the Fel- 
lows, whom Horace ſpeaks of, who ſeem 
born only to conſume the Fruits of the Earth. 
Can we think we are ſcituated in a plen- 
tiful Univerſe, endow'd with Under- 
ſtanding and Rational Faculties, and that 
the Creator meant theſe Powers of the 
Soul only to refine on Senſe, and abett the 
ſordid Views of Appetite? Are we bleſs'd 
with Eaſe of Circumſtance to provide 
alone for our Pleaſures, and are Capacities 
| ove us along with this Affluence only to 

urniſh us more compleatly for Folly? [ 
have look'd with Pleaſure on the noble 
and beneficial Diſcoveries, that have been 
made by Perſons who have added the 
Reputation of Letters to the Luſtre of an 
ample Fortune; and have mourn'd the Ad- 
vantages which have been loſt to my 
Country, by Eſtates Hing dead in the 
Poſſeſſion of Blockbeads. 


The 
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The little Artifices of Flattery, and 
that Adoration which Self- Intereſt has 
made us pay to the Jac'd Coat, and gilt 
Chariot, work us up to an Emulation ra- 
ther of growing great, than greatly uſe- 


ful. The cold Reception which a poor 
Scholar meets with, and the Contempt 


which patient Merit from the Unworthy 
takes, as Shakeſpear finely obſerves, has 
made Learning an Object of our Fears. 
Apprehenſion ſets Poverty in our way as 
a Diſſwaſive to this Embelliſnment; and 
we guard againſt Improvements in Know- 
ledge, as it they were the Forerunners of 
Want and growing deſpicable. This 
Deference which has ſtill been paid to 
Circumſtances, puts me in Mind of Di- 
ogenes's Reply to rhe Pert Fellow that 
ask'd him, why the Philoſophers viſited 
the Rich, and that the Rich ſeldom or ne- 
ver viſited the Philoſophers, *Tis becauſe, 
ſaid He, the Philoſophers know what they 
want, but rich People do not know it. 
It they did, to uſe a Sentence which 1 
have prefix'd to my Paper, they would 
be much more aſſiduous to make their 
Court to Philoſophers. 

The Recommendations to Poſterity, 
as well as to our Contemporaries that 
have true Notions, which Learning _ 

the 
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the Cultivation of the Mind give us, na- 
turally lead me to take a View of my 
other Correſpondent's Sentiments. 


To the CE NSsORSf GREAT BRITITAIX. 


Venerable $ 1 R, 


4 Ting a Survey of the Monuments 
& in Weſtminſter-Abby, (with 
% Concern I ſpeak it;) they were fo 
« clouded with Duſt, and beſpatter'd 
«& with Dirt. that ſeveral of the Inſcrip- 
tions are ſcarce legible : Theſe Mona- 
« ments were erected to perpetuate the 
© Memory of celebrated Men, who 
© have ſignaliz'd themſelves by Learn- 
ce ing, or Heroick Actions And ' tis 
c“ great Pity any one ſhould deface the 
Characters of ſuch to whom this Na- 
« tion ſtill ſtands indebted, either for 
« valuable Books, or eminent Services. 
*« Who can forbear exhibiting a Com- 
ce plaint to you, when he ſces thoſe Re- 
ce giſters of Exiſtence abus'd, or lye bu- 
&« ried under Duſt and Cobwebs? Thoſe 
& juſt and polite Encomium's, engrav'd 
e on the Marbles, are very proper Mo- 
tives to incite us to tread thoſe Steps 
which 
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« which have gain'd them ſuch Immor- 
6 tal Honour. I am 


Your very humble Servant, 


JamMEsS REDivivus; 


I entirely agree with this ingenious 


Perſon, that ſuch Monuments are ſtron 


and proper Incentives to Virtue; an 
could wiſh that they were oftner Re- 
wards of the Common-wealth, than erect- 
ed either thro' the Ambition or Tender- 
neſs of a ſurviving Relation. Tis Pity, 
thoſe who tend our conſecrated Domes 
ſhould not have a Salary for keeping the 
Inſcriptions clean and 1 which 
wilfully to deface, or abuſe, is a Degree 
of Sacriledge. The Emulation of co- 
pying great and virtuous Actions is not 
the only Price of theſe Marble or Bra- 
zen Records: They are Manuſcripts which 
the Impertinence of no buſy Hand can in- 
terpolate: and which give the Sanction 
of Authority, unqueſtionable, to the 
Truth of what they contain. 

We know we have ow'd many Points 
in Hiſtory, and the Dates of Occurrences 
to theſe laſting and unerring Pages; they 
are like Medals which retrieve memorable 
Actions from Oblivion, and carry us back 


to 
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to the Knowledge of Times and Cir- | 
cumſtances. Thoſe Chronological Marbles, - 
which we {till boaſt at Oxford, and the [ 
| Reſtoration of whole Flaws have em- 1 
ploy'd ſuch able Pens, have ſettled the 2 
Periods of Perſons and Ages, which ne- 8 
ver could have been fix'd, from the Con- fe 
fuſion and Contradictions ſo common in 
a Variety of Authors. We ſhould look 
then on theſe Monuments like Abſtracts 5 
of Hiſtory, refer to them for determi- , 
ning the Fates of Families, and ſome- 7 
times of Kingdoms; and cheriſh them ; 
as our Courts do thoſe aged Evidences, 3 
who can ſpeak faithfully to Cuſtom with- * 
in their own Knowledge, which has FT 
been loſt to Memory and Practice, and * 
is alone recoverable by the Benefit of s 
their Years. Jl 
| Ne 49. Tueſday, February 12. 
| 
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S my laſt Paper was partly compos'd > 
| A of = 1 1 ſbould have de- 5 
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received it by a pleaſant Miſtake, When 
came home to my Lodgings, I found 
it on the Table, directed to the CE NSs o R, 
in a Hand which I knew; and, breaking 
it open, found the Subſtance of it as 
tollows. 


Madam, 


60 M* ill Fortune at Ombre cannot give 
ce Me the ten Thouſandth part of 
« that Uneaſineſs, which your lovely 
« Image, impreſs'd on my Soul, has done 
« ever ſince. Think Me under the 
« Languiſhment of a hopeleſs Lover, 
« who wiſhes, yet dreads a ſecond In- 
« terviewz and unleſs your Pity reſcues 
« me from Deſpair, you will 42 hear 
i« that your Unkindneſs has been the 
« Death of 


Your Paſſionate Admirer, 
CHARLES HEEDLESS: 


I had this Epiſtle on Sunday Night, 
and was viſited by Charles Yeſterday 
| _— about Ten; who was appriz'd 

of his Error, by having receiv'd back 
from his Miſtreſs a Lerter, which he 
had directed to her, but wrote to Me: 
Compliments over, and the Gentleman 
G 2 ſet- 
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ſettled in a Chair; Old Friend, (ſays he) 
I bad been with Thee two Hours ſooner, but 
for unluckily miſtaking the Name of your 
Street, and giving my Coachman a falſe Di- 
rection. 1 find my Inadvertence has laid 
me open to your Cenſure, by ſending that 
Billet to you, which ſhould have begun my 
Addreſſes to my Miſtreſs : However, I ex- 
pect᷑ a Return of that ſame Letter, which I 
muſt tranſcribe for Celia, with an Apology 
for the Blunder 1 have made. 

I comply'd in the giving him back 
his Note, which he accepted from me 
with much Complaiſance. Charles is as 
perfect an abſent Man, as the moſt ſtrain'd 
Deſcription can repreſent him: We had 
a great deal of Talk on indifferent things; 
and I obſerv'd him with much Indolence 
twirling about the Letter on the Table, 
all the while we diſcours'd. When he 
had pretty well ſpun out the Thread of 
his Argument, he ſtarted up, clap'd my 
Sand- box in his Pocket inſtead of his Snuſf- 
box, and was marching off with my 

Poker, which he had miſtook for his 
Cane. Theſe Errors rectified, and our 
Laugh over on both Sides, he prevented 
8 remony, by ſhutting me into my 
Chamber: As I was returning to my Seat, 
I thought I heard him going up Stairs; 


and, 


J...... 
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and, opening my Door, perceiv'd him 
coming down again; for he had mount- 
ed to the Garret, and concluded he was 
making his Way towards the Street- 
Door. 

This Species of Mortals, who have ve- 
ry little or no Share of Recollection, are 
as numerous in the World as thoſe whom 
I call'd the Incurious; and have, perhaps, 
as much Variety, and as many Degrees 
and Symptoms of Diſtemperature. Their 
Indiſcretion, as it expoſes themſelves to 
Ridicule, ſo it does their Friends to 
frequent Involuntary Miſchiefs. I have 
ſeen Some of ſo total a Negligence or 
Forgetfulneſs, that they were like the 
Lady in Bruyere, who loot'd all about the 
Room for her Mast, when ſhe had it upon 
her Face at the ſame time. I have known 
Others who have ſeem'd very ſedate and 
deliberate, yet in the Depth of their 
Gravity have thought on nothing: And 
there 1s a Third Sort, ſome of whom 
almoſt every Man has in his Acquintance, 
who, to outward Appearance, act with 
a Juſtneſs of Behaviour and Decorum 3 
yet have not Collection enough to 
purſue thoſe Affairs which ſhould be 
more immediately their Concern, or to 
think of the Promiſes and Appointments 

| G 3 which 


126 The CENSOR. N 49. 
which they make with the ſtricteſt So- 


lemnity. 

There is another Defe& moſt common 
in Converſation, and which muſt cer— 
tainly be interpreted a fort of Abſence, 

which 1s, that a Man of much Diſcourſe 
and Fluency of Expreſſion ſhall ſtop ſhort 
of a ſudden, and not in the leaſt remem- 
ber what he was talking of. I have 
heard of one, who was ſo far gone in 
this Infirmity of Forgetfulneſs, that he 
could not for his Soul recollect his own 
Name: He goes to a Coffee-houſe, and 
asks at the Bar for his Letters; the Boy 
enquires to whom they ſhould be direct- 
ed, he ſtands confounded at the Queſtion, 
runs homeward to inform himſelf; meets 
a Friend who ſalutes him by his Name, 
never ſtays to return his Friend an An- 
ſwer, but poſts back to the Coffee-houſe, 
tells his Name, and demands his Let- 
ters. 

Leſt a Character of this kind ſhould 
ſeem too extravagant for my Reader's 
Belief, I will ſubjoin the humourous De- 
ſcription which Bruyere has given of the 
Abſent Man ; and fince part of it has 
found a Place in the Lucubrations of my 
Predeceſſor, the SPECTaTOR, I will 
inſert only that part which he has left 
untouch'd, Menal- 
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Menalcas, ſays the witty Frenchman, if 
he walks into the Street, feels ſome- 
thing ſtrike him on the Face or Sto- 
mach, can't imagine what 't is, till look- 
ing about him, he ſees himſelf by a Cart- 
wheel, or under a Joiner's Pent-houſe 
with the Coffins about his Ears. He 
was once ſeen to run againſt a blind Man, 
puſh him backwards, and tumble over 
him. If he goes into the City, before he has 
gone far, he believes himſelf out of his 
Way; ſtands ſtill, and asks ſuch as paſs 
by, where he is, who name to him the 
very Street he lives in; he bolts into his 
own Houſe, and runs out in haſte, fan- 
cying himſelf miſtaken. He marries in 
the Morning, forgets it at Night, and 
lies abroad; ſome Years after, his Wife 
dies in his Arms, he aſſiſts at her Fune- 
ral; and the next Day, when his Ser- 
vants acquaint him Dinner is on the Ta- 
ble, he asks whether bis Wife be ready, 
and they have given her Notice of it? 
He goes to Church, takes out of his 
Pocket a Prayer- book, as he thinks, but 
luggs out a Slipper inſtead of it; and if 
the Parſon chances to ſneeze, he cries 
out aloud, God bleſs you. He writes a 
Letter at Night, and after he has made 
it up and ſeal'd it, puts out the Candle; 
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is ſurpriz'd to find himſelf in the Dark, 
and can hardly remember how it hap- 
pen'd. He meets a Perſon at Court, cries, 
You are the Man I look'd for, hauls him 
along with him thro' ſeveral Apartments, 
then looks more ſtrictly on the Man he 
drew after him, wonders how it ſhould 
be, has noching to ſay to him, lets him 
| go, and turns another way. When he 
; is in Company, he begins a Story which 
he forgets to end; laughs to himſelf at 
ſomething he was thinking of, and makes 
Anſwer to his own Thoughts; {ings 
thro' his Teeth, whiſtles, rolls up and 
down in his Chair, gapes, and believes 
he's alone. He forgets to drink at Din- 
ner; or if he remembers it, thinks there's 
too much Wine fill'd for him; flings 
half on't in the Man's Face who ſits next 
to him, drinks the reſt with a great deal 
of Compoſure, and can't comprehend 
why People ſhould laugh at him for 
throwing to the Ground the Wine he 
was not willing to drink. He is in Paſ- 
fion with his Domeſticks for being out 
of the way, when he himſelf has diſ- 
patch'd them on Errands. He talks of 
Statutes of Bankrupt, in a Family that 
has had the Misfortune to break; of 
Executions and Scaffolds, before a _ 
on, 
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ſon whoſe Father was beheaded: And 
of mean Extraction, before rich Farmers 
who would pals for Gentlemen. In ſhort, 
he neither is preſent, nor hears what the 
Company diſcourſe of, when he himſelf 
is the Subject of their Converſation. He 
never is among thoſe whom he appears 
to be with; calls his Foetman, very ſe- 
riouſly, Sir; and his Friend, Robin: Says, 
Your Reverence, to a Prince of the Blood; 
and, Your Highneſs, to a Jeſuit. He is in 
Company with a Judge, grave by his 
Character, and venerable by his Age and 
Dignity, who asks of him, Whether ſuch 
a Thing is fo? and he replies, es, 
Madam. OY 


— — 


Ne 50. Thurſday, February 14. 
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— nunquam ædepol Iejunium 
Iejunum eſt £que. Plaut. 


Erſons who are remarkable for any 
particular Qualities in which they 
either excel or exceed the reſt of their 
Fellow- Creatures, have been thought 
worthy to be * by „ 

an 


DDr 
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and have their Names diſtinguiſh'd and 
tranſmitted to Poſterity. The Book- 
keepers 'of Fame have promiſcuouſly 
blended the Atchievements of Honour 
and Infamy, the Superior Endowments 
of the Mind, and the extraordinary 
Strength of the Body in their Records: 
And it is very common in the Account 
of ſome great Men, to find in a particu- 
lar Year, that a Pigmy of Two Foot, or 
a Giant of Eight, were produc'd to the 
Wonder of the Age. | 
Thus thoſe, who remark upon me- 
morable Actions, take as much Pleaſure 
to dilate upon Milo the Carrier of the 
Oxe, as on the military Exploits of A. 
lexander the Conqueror of the World: And, 
when they relate the ſucceſsful, peaceable, 
and learned Æra of Auguſtus's Reign, ne- 
ver forget to immortalize the Cobler who 
taught his Parrot to ſalute him by the 
Name of Cæſar. A very =__ Author 
feems not a little delighted in his Rela- 
tion of the Reign of Lewis the Thirteenth, 
in telling us that there then appear'd a 
Prodigy of her Sex, a Learned Harlot, who 
beſtow'd her Favours gratis upon hcr 
Contemporaries who were Men of Let- 
ters, and was never ſo well pleas'd as 
when in Bed with Greek and Latin, 
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If the Engliſh Reader has a Mind to 
ſee a ſtrange Mixture of Incidents of 
this Nature, he may be _ ſatisfied by 
conſulting that indefatigable Collector, 
our Countryman, Sir Richard Batter; who, 
with an impartial Regard, as far as it 
lay in his painful Powers, has given Im- 
mortality to Princes and Tallou- Chandlers, 
Heroes and Citizens Wives, Children thar 
cry'd before they were born, and Men 
that laugh'd all their Life-time ; Fools - 
that propheſied in their Cradles, and Old 
Men that did Penance for getting Chil- 
dren at One Hundred and Twenty. | 

In this curious Preſerver of Antiqui- 
ties, of great and little Conſequence, was 
I reading the other Evening, when 1 
happens upon the Story of the great 

00d of voracious Memory. The ſtrange 
and unaccountable Relation of which 
put me upon applying my ſelf to a De- 
ſcendant, by a Collateral Branch, of the 
famous Mr. 1 —, who dy'd about 
Forty Vears ſince, in Order to gather 


up what Fragments I could from ſo great 


an Eater; and give the preſent Age a 
Taſte of his Remains. My Friend told 
me very frankly, that his Appetite was 
extraordinary from his firſt Entrance 
into Life, and that in his firſt Year he 
nor 
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not only ſuck'd his Mother, but half a 
Dozen Nurſes more, dry ; when, if for 
no other: Reaſon, they thought it high 
Time to wean him. What was very 
remarkable, is, that none of the other 
Children, of which he was the youngeſt, 
had any Taint of his Yoracity : The pru- 
dent Mother took care that this young 
Benjamin had ten Times as much as the 
reſt of his Brethren at his ordinary Meals: 
4, And yet it was obſerv'd that for all that, 
\ he praCtis'd the Rule laid down by Phy- 
1 ſicians as neceſſary for Health, and con- 
| ſtantly roſe from Table with an Appetite. 
| As he increas'd in Years, ſo did he in 
Strength of Stomach; ſo that, at Fif- 
teen, he was able to maſter a Tarkey and 
8 fat Capon at a Meal; with a propor- 
tionable Quantity of Bread to fill up 
Chinks. Now it was that the good 
Parents, having ſettled the Fortunes of 
their other Children, began to look with 
a Compaſſionate Eye on poor Ben, and 
to determine to what Profeſſion they 
ſhould breed this hopeful Son of their 
Bowels. A Matter of this Difficulty 
was not proper to be decided, without 
couſulting their Friends, Relations, and 
Neighbours; accordingly a Feaſt being 
provided for that Purpoſe, and a Brace 


of 


propos'd making a Show o 
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of Hares extraordinary for Ben, this im- 
portant Point was to be ſettled. 
After Supper, the Opinions of the 
Company were ſeverally ask'd, and an 
honeſt Farmer, who was to give his firſt, 
him, as the 
only Way to get Victuals ſufficient for 
the Returns of his Stomach. To this 
there were many Objections; the Boy 
himſelf was aſham'd of the Propoſal, the 
Parents fearful leaſt the Child ſhould 
ſtarve from the Incurioſity of the Pub- 
lick: Beſides, that in a ſnort Time the 
Sho would grow ſtale, but the Calls of 
Nature would ſtill continue the ſame; 
and Ben muſt be fed whether Company 
came to ſee him eat, or not. 
The next that ſpoke was reckon'd a 


wicked Wagg for thoſe Times, and he, 


having told them that the Clergy liv'd up- 
on the Fat of the Land, advis'd them to 
breed him a Parſon; but here equal 
Difficulties aroſe, for neither Boarding- 
School Allowance, nor Colledge Commons 
were of a Size with his Stomach; and 
he was ſure to meet with both perpe- 
tual Hunger, and perpetual Laughter 
among the Companions of thoſe Socie- 
ties. Why then, ſays the agg, let him 
be one of the King's Beef -Eaters; the 


very 


n 
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very mention of which delightful Diſh 
brought Tears of Joy into the Eyes of 
young Benſamin; with which his Mo- 
ther ſympathiz'd, and the whole Com- 
pany now thought the Matter deter- 
min'd: When the Parſon of the Pariſh, 
who had the good Luck to have been 
acquainted with a Squire that had been 
| at Court, inform'd them of the Miſtake 
/ in the Nature of that Preferment, and 
told them that their Son would only have 
the Meal of a common Man, beſide the 
ſtated Salary. 

Never was poor Mreich fo dejected 
as our fair Feeder was upon this Occaſi- 
on; he turn'd pale, ſigh'd, and trembled ; 
and, in the Anguiſh of his Grief, ſuf- 
fer'd an Apple-pye to be taken from the 
Table, unthought of, untaſted. In the 
midſt of this Scene the Parſon aroſe, and, 

telling them he would adviſe as much 
for the beſt as if he were his own Son, 
ſaid, that altho' his own Cloth was a 
promiſing Profeſſion for a Supply of 
wholſom Nouriſhment, yet that he muſt 
be forc'd to take his Dues in Kind, and 
that tho' there were much Comfort in 
Tythe- Pigs, &c. yet there was a Profeſ- 
fion that had all theſe Advantages, by 
way of Preſents, beſides Fees into the 
Bargain: 
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Bargain: A Profeſſion that garbled E- 
ſtates as well as Dinners, and ſwallow'd 
Lands and Tenements, as well as Soup 
and roaſt Beef; and, in a Word, to 
which, according to the Old Song, 


Houſes and Churches 
Were Geeſe and Turkeys z 


and This was the Study of the Law. 
Theſe Emphatical Words determin'd the 
Controverſy, and Ben apply'd himſelf to 
Eating and Reading, as heartily as our 
Modern Students do to Wenching and 
Drinking. 

My Friend added, that when Mr. 
M became a Practitioner, it was his 
uſual Cuſtom to compound for a Dinner 
inſtead of a Fee, and that he bit many 
ignorant Clients that way; ten Shillings 
being but a poor Ordinary to his Stomach. 
He had the good Fortune, at his firſt 
ſerting out in Buſineſs, to be made 
Steward to ſeveral Mannor- Courts, the 
Revenue of all which he took out in Ve- 
niſon: And well was it for him he had a 
good Tongue in his Head, otherwiſe 
his Mouth had often gran empty. If, as 
in the polite Fable of Menenius Agrippa, 


this honeſt Man's Tongue had nappen'd 
to 
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to have quarrel'd with the reſt of his 
Members, and ſworn it ſelf to two Days 
Silence, the whole Machine muſt have 
dropt, and the poor Wretch inevitab] 
ſtarv'd : But Nature, which, the Philo- 
ſophers ſay, ſupplies the Detect of one 
Part by an Excellency in ſome Other, 
gave ſuch an extraordinary Agility to 
this little Member, that it prov'd a moſt 
excellent Caterer for its Maſter. It was 
a ſort of a Fack-call to his Lyon- Appetite, 
which brought him in Breakfaſis, Din- 
ners, and Suppers in due Seaſon. 

Thus he liv'd, ſaid my Friend, and 
without eating himſelf out of houſe and home, 
left a moderate Competency behind him. - 
I have ſomewhere in my Study, 
tewo or three of his Bills of Fare, which 
I'll preſent you with for the Publick's 
Entertainment, hoping you will make 
ſome Reflections on this curious Subject. 


* 


Saturday, 
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Hunc Solem e Stellas & decedentia certis 
Tempora Momentis —— 
L cupletem Frugibus Annum. 
Horace. 


* is a very obvious Remark, that 
thoſe Bleſings which are the moſt 
common to Mankind are the leaſt re- 
res, either ſurvey'd with a careleſs 
nattention by thoſe who have a Com- 
petency of Underſtanding to weigh and 
conſider them well, or gaz'd upon with 
an uneditying Stupidity by the Ignorant : 
ſo that between both, the marvellous 
Works of the Creation paſs by either un- 
heeded, or are look'd upon as ordinary 
Spectacles, unworthy the Reflection of 
a Rational Being. If Man grown upto 
the full Dignity of his Nature could but 
lock up his Senſes for a time, and then 
ſuppole himſelf in the State of our firf 
Parent, who beholding a New-born SUN 
travelling from the Eaſt to the Weſt, a 
beginning, increaſing, and diminiſhing 

MOON, 
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MOON, an harmonious Order of Hea- 
venly Bodies performing their Courſes, a 
beautiful FIRMAMENT ſtudded with 
fix d STARS; his Rapture and Aſto- 
niſhment in all Probability would be ſo 
great, (unleſs moderated by the Inter- 
vention of a Superior Being) as to de- 
prive him of that Realon, 57 which he 
ſhould examin this wonderful Frame, 
and adore the Hand that made It. If 
he could ſtill farther continue this View, 
and obſerve the Chearfulneſs that the 
Glories of the & VN ſpreads over the 
Face of Nature, the Variety of Colours, 
the Differences of Reflection, and the 
amazing Operations of one and the ſame 
Body, upon the ſame Globe of Earth, at 
due and diſtant Seaſons; what a Maze of 
Irregular Thought muſt he, who ſtands 
now as an idle Spectator, be loſt in, and 
confounded! Any one Inſtance ſingled 
out from among the reſt of the miracu- 
lous Works of Providence, is Subject 
enough for the Contemplation of the 
wiſeſt of the Sons of Men. And yet ſo it 
is that they paſs by the Sight of the Ge- 
| nerality like fleeting Shadows, the Eye 
| little regarding either from whence they 
| came, or whither they go. 
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The Reaſon of this, after long Con- 
fideration why it ſhould be fo, I 
think may proceed from two Cauſes, 
the one, the General Pride and Vanity of 
Mankind; the other, the Innate and al- 
moſt Unconquerable Solicitations of his Paſ= 
ſions and Appetites. 

To prove the firſt, we may only ob- 
ſerve in thoſe Perſons who are reckon'd 
to have the moſt refin'd Taſtes, that 
they ſhall be taken and ſtruck with the 
Forks of Art to a degree even of Admi- 
ration and Fondneſs, which are at beſt 
but poor Bunglings and imperfect Re- 
preſentations of Nature; But the Pride 
is, that they were made by his Fellow- 
Creature Man. How often ſhall we ſee 
a rational Soul hung as it were by the 
Eyes, and fix'd by Admiration upon a 
fine Piece of Painting? With what a 
Nicety ſhall he obſerve the delicate 
Touches, the maſterly Strokes, the beau- 
tiful turn of Poſture, the ten thouſand 
Graces in a ſingle Picture, which per- 
haps the Maſter had no Eye to, or if he 
had, they ought no farther to be admi- 
red, than as they are Copies of thoſe O- 
riginals which he every Day diſregards, 
or deſpiſes in Common Life. 


Sculpture 


3 
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I! Sculpture and Architecture, which are 
| Sciences ſtill nearer to what we behold 


1 in Nature, have the ſame Effect upon 
W | differerit Minds, without any Reference 
to the Great Model from whence they 
were drawn. A Statue exquiſitely work'd 
with all the Harmony and Proportion 
of Parts, with its bold Riſings, or its 
| ſoft Declinations, ſhall tranſport a Lo- 
1 ver of Antiquity, who would not extend 
| 2 Charity to a half Naked Beggar, who 
0 is the Reality of that which Art but 
faintly repreſents. In the ſame Manner 
another grows Giddy in looking up to 
an arch'd Roof, or a 2 Ceiling, with- 
out once reflecting that the Structure was 
tranſlated from the Bow of the Heavens, 
or the Knots of Stars in the Firmament. 
Hence it comes to paſs, that we in our 
great Wiſdom have given the Maſters 
in theſe Arts the Extravagant Appella- 
1 tives of Divine, Immortal, and Eternal; 
4 Titles which our own Vanity firſt in- 
| vented, and Cuſtom, the ſucceſſive Heir 
to every thing that is Improper, has 
continu'd in Uſe among us. | 
I have been the longer upon this In- 
ſtance, becauſe I think I have gone to 
the bottom of one Source of our Neg- 
ligence, in reſpe& to the Worts of the 
Creation, 
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Creation, and ſhall therefore be much 
ſhorter in the other. 


This Part relates to the Ignorant, and 


141 


the vicious Moiety of Mankind: The 
one, unhappy by Fortune and Educati- 
on, the other by Ungovernable Paſſions 
and Evil Society, are equally negligent 
of thoſe ſuperior common Objects which 
ought to draw their Attention. Bur 
the Magnet is belew: The Ruſtick re- 
garcing the Seaſons no farther than as 
me fan 


cy'd Prognoſticks determine him 
in the Culture of his Ground, and the 


Voluptuous only as they miniſter to his 


Appetites and Luxury: The one has the 
Importunities of Gain, to work him up 
to his Induſtry; the other, the un- 
refined Inſtincts of Nature, to ſolicite 
him to his Pleaſures; and ſo, tho' both 


have different Purſuits, they agree in 


the ſame End, of being unthankful Re- 
ceivers of the Benefits of Providence. 

How unlike to this do we find the 
Conduct of the Holy Men of Old to have 
been; whoſe Raptures were never great- 
er than when they were taken up with 
a View of the Syſfem of the World, the 
Operations of Nature, and the Divine 
Superintendency over all its Works. 
Upon this Occaſion J have very often 


admired 
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admired the Difference between the 
Heathen, and the truly Divine Poetry; 
How faint and languid are the Deſcrip- 
tions of the One in Compariſon to the 
Other! and, How vaſtly bold, riſing, 
and figurative, the Expreſſions of the 
inſpir'd Writers are upon theſe Occaſi- 
ons! Homer, Virgil, Pindar, and Horace, 
are meer Dirt, to Job, David, and the 
Prophets, upon theſe Subjects; the Rea- 
ſon of which I ſhall enquire into at ano- 
ther time. When David ſpeaks of the 
Sun, he makes him Kejoice lite a Bride- 
groom, or, Set forth like a Gyant to run 
his Courſe. If he ſpeaks of the Moon, it 
not only giveth Light in the Night-Seaſon, 
but knoweth its going down. When the 
Stars are mention'd, One telleth another, 
and the whole Firmament reports the 
Glory of the Creator: By the Omni- 
potence of the God of 7/rael, the Wa- 
ters of the Sea are gather'd together as on 
a Heap, and he layeth up the Deeps in 
Store- houſes. When the Meteors of the 
Air exert their Operations, he covers the 
Heaven with Clouds, prepares Rain for the 
Earth, the Clouds pour out Water, the 
Skies ſend out a Sound. And again, At 
due Scaſons he giveth Snow like Wool, he 
ſcattereth the hoar Froſt like Afpes, caſts 

: forth 
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forth his Ice lite Morſels; the moſt Natu- 
ral, as well as the moſt Poetical Deſcrip- 
tion of a beginning Froſt: and when it 
pleaſeth him, he ſendeth out his Word and 
melteth them, he cauſeth the Wind to blow, 
and the Waters flow, And when he de- 
ſcribes the more benign Effects of his 
Operations, how beautiful is it to hear, to 
read, How he watereth the Hills from his 
Chambers, How he girdeth faſt the Moun- 
tains; and ſendeth the Springs into the Fal- 
lies; How he cauſeth Graſs to grow for the 
Cattle, and Herb for the Service of Man; 
And Wine that maketh glad the Heart of 
Man, and Oyl to make his Face ſhine, and 
Bread which ſtrengtheneth Man's Heart. 
I could dilate with infinite Pleaſure 
upon all the Particulars I have here re- 
cited from the P/almiſt ; but my Reader, 
if he has any Judgment, will eaſily find 
the Difference between Human and In- 
ſpired Writings. I will only beg Leave, 
as the Spring now approaches, to put 
him'in mind to look up to Providence 
as the great Conductor of the Seaſons, 
the Producer and Bleſſer of the Seeds 
and Fruits of the Earth, and bid him 
remember Him whoſe Clouds drop Fat- 
| neſs, And that he may not want a due 
Form to apply upon this Occaſion 8 
rac 
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the Giver of all Goodneſs, I ſhall ſub- 
join a moſt excellent one from Biſhop 
Andrews, which in all Deference to pro- 
per Judges may merit a Place in our 
LITURGY. Ii is as follows: 

6 Remember, O Lord, to renew the 

« Year with thy Goodneſs, and the 
“ Seaſon with a promiſing Temper: 
% For the Eyes of all wait upon thee, 
„ O Lord: Thou giveſt them Meat: 
« Thou openeſt thy Hand, and filleſt 
all Things living with thy Bounty. 
&« Vouchſafe, therefore, O Lord, the 
« Bleſſings of the Heavens, and the 
“ Dews from Above: The Bleſſings of 
<« the Springs, and the Deep from Be- 

% neath: The Returns of the Sun, the 
“ Conjunctions of the Moon: The Be- 

ec nefir of the riſing Mountains, and 
ce the laſting Hills: The Fullneſs of 


« the Earth, and all that breed therein. 
« A Fruitful Seaſon. 


« 'Temperate Air. 

“ Plenty of Corn. 

&« Abundance of Fruits. | 
« Health of Body, and Peaceable 

Times. 

&« Good and wiſe Government. 

« Prudent Counſels. 
* Juſt Laws. 


* 


„ © 


« Righteous 
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« Righteous Judgment. 

« Loyal Obedience. 

« Due Execution of Juſtice. 

« Sufficient Store for Life. 

« Happy Births. 

« Good and fair Plenty. 

« Breeding and Inſtitution of Chil- 
_ 

„ That our Sons may grow up as the 
* young Plants, and our Daughters may 

&« be as the poliſh'd Corners of the Tem- 

« ple: That our Garners may be full 

« andplenteous with all manner of Store: 

« That our Sheep may bring forth 


« Thouſands: That our Oxen may be 


« ſtrong to labour: That there be no 
« Decay, no leading into Captivity, 
«© no Complaining in our Streets: But 
« that every Man may fit under his own 
«© Vine, and his own Fig-tree, in Thank- 
« fulneſs to Thee, Sobriety and Cha- 
« rity to his Neighbour, and in whatſo- 
« ever other Eſtate thou wilt have him 
there with to be contented. And this 
« for Jeſus Chriſt his Sake, to whom be 
Glory for ever. AMEN, 


Tueſday, 
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* is a very great Symptom of the De- 
generacy of Mankind, and the De- 
pravity of their Manners, that an Impu- 
dence, which uſed to ſhock the Old 
World, is now become a Character of 
Recommendation, and a Paſsport to car- 
ry a Manthrough every Stage of Life. 
Ir is a Qualification, which to render 
the more Epidemical, we have foften'd 
by the Appellative of A//urance; and ſo 
plac'd it in a Light of Advantage, by 
Tupporting it with Colours that ſeem to 
imply a Neceſſity. Hence it comes that 
the bold, puſhing Man leaps at once to 
the Summet of Fortune's W heel, whilſt 
the Shy and Modeſt gaze at diſtance on 
Promotionz and, confounded with the 
Difficulties of ſucceeding, know not how 
to make their Approaches. Theſe Men 
of a more than competent Aſſurance are 
like a Torrent, which bears down the 
ſtrongeſt Oppoſition: before it; and 


thoſe of too diffident a Modeſty, like a 
5D flow 
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flow and gentle Stream, ſuffer every 

Bulruſh to impede their Courſe : Or, to 

make Uſe of another Metaphor, they 

look through the wrong End of the 

Perſpective, and ſcarce can diſcern the 
Object by reaſon of its Remoteneſs. 

But as it is certain that a Degree of 

Aſſurance is abſolutely neceſſary to our 

Conduct, and gives a Grace both to our 

| Utterance and Actions; we muſt allow 

| it a Diſtinction from Iipudence, and 

1 know that Modeſty in ſome Circumſt an- 

ces may as much expoſe us to Ridicule, 

as the moſt undaunted Aſſurance does to 


r Averſion. To be proper Judges how far 
| we may be faulty in either Extream, we 
) ought to define the Nature, and Princi- 
y ples, of theſe oppoſite Qualifications. 

5 Impudence then is a Talent which 
t makes us Treſpaſſers on Morality and 
0 good Manners; it runs us on Actions 
ſt which we cannot account for to Con- 
n ſcience, or Honeſtyz and gives a Turn 
e] to our Diſcourſe and Converſation that 
W 288 us to People of any Decorum 
n or Severity in Conduct. The not being 
re | aſham'd to do an ill Thing gives a ſort 
je of Sanction to the Proceedings of the 
id Impudent, and makes them commit a 
a Thouſand - Indecencies, which they 
w H 2 would 
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would avoid if they knew the Pain of 
| Bluſhing. No Character, Sex, or Qua- 
| lity, is a Reſtriction on their Behaviour; 
'þ they will accuſe Religion, and banter Pi- 
| | ety, before the Face of a Biſbop; talk 
| the groſſeſt Obſcenities before a Maid of 
| Honour; and cock their Hats, and pra- 
-Ctiſe Airs of Inſolence in the Preſence of 
à Prince. It makes Men think all Me- 
Tit and Privilege is on their Side, and 
therefore encourages in them a Diſre- 
gard to the Superior Rank or Endow- 
ments ef athers. 
Modeſty, on the other hand, is a ſtrict 
Regard to Chaſtity and Honour in the Fe- 
male Sex, and a Diſtruſt of Merit and 
Vnderſtanding in Ours, It inſpires us with 
Sentiments of Virtue and Diſcretion and 
arms us againſt Impurities which we ſec 
make ſo ſcandalous a Figure in Men of 
A licentious Converſe and Deportment; 
it controuls our Notions of Pride and 
Arrogance, and never looks upon hat to 
be Mi, which cannot be utter'd with- 
out a tacit Condemnation of the Speaker, 
and a Reprehenſion from thoſe to whom 
it is ſpoken. It may be call'd the Guar- 
dian of Divine and Humane Inſtitutions, 
as fearing to trample either on the Or- 
dinances of God, or Decrees of the Re- 
publick: 
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publick : Further, it has a Regulation 
from it ſelf, and makes a Law of De- 
cency to direct its Conduct. 

The old Heathens, who built Temples: 
to Fortune and Fortitude, to Virtues 
and Qualities, never, as I remember, 
confecrated a Shrine to Modeſty: Tho? 
Sophocles has ſomewhere given her a Seat 
near the Throne of Jupiter, and plac'd 
her at his Elbow on all Emergencies: 
A Piece of Machinery which handſome- 
ly recommends her to the World, and 
counſels us to reverence her whom Jove 
himſelf has not diſdain'd for a Compani- 
on. 
Great however, and commendable as 
this Virtue is, it oft, by making wrong 
Impreſſions, ſeems a Vice and Defect in 
Nature; This happens, when we wear 
a falſe or vicious Modeſty: A Baſbful- 
nes either of Temper or Education, 
which gives us an Air of awkward Sim- 
Alicityz and will not ſuffer Us to exert 
our Virtues, or Qualifications. This is 
a Modeſty which we ſhould never ſtu- 
dy to cultivate, which is an unreaſon- 
able Check on our beſt Parts, and a diſ- 


advantagious Controuler of our Deport- 
ment. : 


H 3 Lelius 
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Lelius. is very unhappy in ſuch a Di- 
ſpoſition; he ſets out in the World, well 
turniſh'd with Senſe and Fortune, yet 
looks as if he fear'd plunging out of his 
Depth at every Inſtant. He is very cau- 
tious of mixing himſelf in Company; 
ſeldom ſpeaks, and when he does, takes 
Care that it be to, anſwer a Queſtion, 
He generally ſhuffles into the Corner of 
the Room, where he guards his Poſt 
with as much Care as a Centine! on Du— 
ty; and is as uneaſy at croſſing the 
Room, when the Coffee-houſe is full, 
as the Soldier would be to run the Gant- 
let. He has often roſe up hungry from 
the Table, becauſe aſham'd to 425 his 
Want of Art in Carving; and has un- 
dergone the Pain of being dry, rather 
than put himſelf to the Confuſion of 
drinking to fome of the Company. He 
bluſhes, if any whiſper; and ſuſpects 
{ ſomething amiſs in his Dreſs or Shape. 
bf If he ſets down to Cards, he miſtakes 
* the Game, merely thro' a fear of play- 
1 ing wrong: And if he reads an Author 
1 aloud, lays a falſe Emphaſis, for Want 
0 of giving a proper Tone to his Voice, 

and thro' ſome Heſitations which pro- 
: ceed from the Fault of Baſhfulneſs. 


* * 
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This Sheepih Modeſty, as it is com- 
monly term'd, ſprings generally from a 
particular Mildneſs of Temper; and 
grows of a Piece with Us from being 
encourag'd in our Education, and from 
our late and unfrequent Introduction in- 
to Company. With this Imperfection 
about us we look like Abel in the Com- 
mittee, as if we fear'd the Perſon we 
ſpoke to had a Knife in his Pocket. Had 
I a Son, I confeſs I would not train 
him to the Diſcipline of theſe Shy Py- 
thagoreans, who enjoin themſelves more 
than a five Years Silence: He ſhould 


learn to make his Addreſs with Freedom, 
not Impudence and practiſe Diſcourſe. 
enough to teach him his own Force of 
Reaſoning, not to impoſe: Argu- 


ments, or, by ſawcily playing the Ora- 
tor, oblige his Betters to be Silent. 
Beſides the Figure which this perni- 
cious Baſhſfulneſs cauſes us to make, it 
carries along with it Conſequences to 
our Diſadvantage; A Man of this Mo- 
deſty is often ill treated, and ſets down 
with an Injury, becauſe he cannot put 
2 good Face on his Juſtification, and 
ſtand the Shock of redreſſing himſelf 


before Company. How often ma 


we ſce a diſſident young Bariſter, wit 
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Equity on his fide, and Law enough to 
back it; beat out of the Merits of his 
Cauſe by the noiſy Harangue of another 
Pleader, that had Afﬀurance to make 
loud Eloquence pals for Reaſon, and Yehe- 
1 mence of Phraſe for Proof and Evidence? 
1 In ſhort, it is a Frailty which diſarms a 
5 Man of his Faculties; locks up the En- 
i | dowments of the Mind, and Powers of 
the Body; puts the Action and Utte- 
rance under an Arreſt; and makes its 
Patient look like the Skeleton of him- 
ſelf, There is either no ſuch thing as 
Modeſty, ſays a witty Writer, or it is 
confounded with ſomething in it ſelf 
quite different. If we take it for an In- 
ternal Sentiment, which makes a Man 
ſeem mean in his own Eyes, this is a ſu- 
pernatural Virtue, and we call it Hu- 
mility. Man naturally thinks proudly 
and haughtily of himſelf, and thinks 
thus of no body but himſelf: Modeſty 
only tends to mo? this Diſpoſition; 
it is an External Virtue, which governs 
our Eyes, Conduct, Words, Tone of 
Voice, and obliges a Man to act with 
others to outward Appearance, as if it 
was not true that he deſpis'd them. 
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From my own Apartment, Monday Fe 


I was this Evening viſited by a Gen- 


tleman who came to compliment me 
with ſome Tickets for his Sixth Night. 
of the Artful Husband; he talk'd with 
much Freedom of the Taſte of the 
Town, but — could not but own that 
they had now done him Juſtice: I was 
pleas'd with the Bluntnefs of his Addrels, 
and — him to be a very honeft 
| as an extravagant Taker of 
„ accepted his Tickets; and tell- 
ing him, I had heard a good Character of 
bis Play, promis'd to intereſt my Friends 


an, as we 
$x 


in his Favour. 
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Mart. 


Sit non doctiſſima Conjux. 


T HE following Letter being the firſt 
I have receiv'd from the Learned 
Univerſity of CAMBRIDGE, I 
have given it to the Publick entire; a 
Reſpect I. ſeldom. pay to the reſt of my 

F Core 
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Correſpondents, the Subject being very 
entertaining. | 


Cambridge, Feb. the 14th. 
SIR, e, 4 


Fe S it 1s true, that a little Learning 
a © only can make a Man an Atheiſt, 
but a great deal makes it impoſſible 
for him to be ſo; ſo are it's Influ- 
ences as manifeſtly different in com- 
mon Life : A ſmattering of Learning, 
when it lights upon a weak Mind, is 
apt to fluſh it with Conceit, and make 
it overflow with Impertinence; a Per- 
ſon ſo furniſh'd naturally thinks, with 
the Spaniſh Monarch, the Sun of 
Learning never ſets out of his Dominions, 
but that all Knowledge is contain'd 
within the Limits of his ſcanty Hori- 
zon, Whilſt the Great Man, tho' 
arrivd perhaps at the moſt exalted 
Pitch a great Genius could carry him, 
is ſenſible there are vaſt Regions of 
Terre Incognitæ behind, which he muſt 
never be the Columbus of; and modeſt- 
ly confeſſes that he knows, compara- 
tively, Nothing. 
© But this Misfortune will (I believe) 
be found to happen chiefly in the Fe- 


male World; for tho! Nature — 
u” 
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du'd 'em with that ever - flowing Stream 
of Eloquence, which gliding amongſt 
Pebbles, and confin'd within its own 
Banks, at once commands and charms 
the Attention with its agreeable Mur- 
murs, yet when it launches out inte 
the Deep, tho' it be then conſpicu- 
ous, yet is only ſo as the Froth of it; 
bur not (I believe of that Sort which 
gave Birth to Yenzs.. For if it be true 


that every thing ſhines with the great- 
eſt Luſtre in its own proper Sphere, 
'tis certain the Ladies, whoſe Minds - 
are too delicate, their Spirits too vola- 
tile, and their Mold too ſoft, to bear 


the Fatigue of a laborious Enquiry in- 
to the harſher Studics, are not to ex- 
pect any additional Beauties from 
thence; and (I think) 'tis no Won- 
der if ſuch bold Invaders catch Straws 


inſtead of Pearl, and make the Blemi- 


ſhes of an Author the Objects of their 


Admiration, when they want Judg- 


ment to find our his real Perfections. 
But ] muit tell your Fair Readers far- 
ther, that Learning in them would 


take off from that Univerſal Sway, 


which they now bear over the Hearts 
of Mankind; they would ſoon find 


the warm Adorer chang'd into the cold 


Platonick 
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6 Platonick Admirer; and the tranſport- 
© ed Lover into the reſpectful Friend; for 
6 ͤ believe it was never heard that Mi. 
© zerva had any Humble Servants, tho” 
_ © admir'd by all the World, except the 

© old Philoſophers may come under that 
© Denomination. Whilſt the Young, the 
Lively, the Sanguine, and the Gay, 
in the Story of Paris, prefer the firing 
© Charms of a ſprightly Venus, to the 
formal Sagacity of Pallas z and be- 
< fides, all that pleaſing Simplicity, a- 
« grecable Extravagance, _ enchant- 
ing Levity, which adorn their Con- 
4 yerſation, would dwindle into a dull 
© affected Regularity. Then I hope your 
© fair Readers won't take it ill, if [ 
© mention that Inſatiable Vanity in them 
* of ſhewing themſelves, 2nd puſhing 
© on any diſtinguiſhing Character to 
© the utmoſt, which muſt neceſſarily 
render the She-Pedant the moſt trou- 
© bleſome impertinent Creature living. 
© Beſides that Exemption from Contra- 
© diction, a Privilege which the Polite 
World have in a great Meaſure given 
dem, naturally puffs up their Vanity 
© to the greateſt Height of Extrava- 
© pance; for the' a Man ſhould be fo 
hardy as to diſſent from a fine Wo- 
man, 
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© man, yet muſt he touch the Matter 
© with ſo gentle and judicious a Hand, 
© that his very Contradiction is frequent- 
© ly turn'd into a Piece of Flattery, and, 
© to uſe the Words of Mr. Waller, tho* 
© ſpoken upon another Occaſion, He 
6 may wound with one Hand, but muſt heal 
© with both. 

© I have thus far eonſider'd the Wo- 
© man in her General Character, but 
© the Circumſtance of Matrimony makes 
© the Caſe infinitely worſe; She is ru- 
© maging the Ancients for Moral Pre- 
© cepts, whilſt ſhe ſhould be employing 
© them to the Advantage of the Mo- 
6 derns; and correcting the Oeconomy 
© of Dido's Family, whilſt ſhe neglects 
© the Conduct of her own. I have 


. © known one of theſe Learned Ladies 


© ſummonall the Propoſitions in Euclid to 
© the making of an Hoop-Petticoat, and 
© another deduce a * Harangue of 
© the Harmony of the Elements, from 
© the mixing of a Pudding. | 

© A Friend of mine, who had the 
« Misfortune to marry one of this Sort, 
« told me he was forc'd ro make his Ap- 
s. proaches regularly, entrench'd over 
« Head and Ears in hard Words and 


unin- 
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make any Breach in her Affections; I 
drew the Lines of Circumvallation, 
ſaid he, with a few heavy-heel'd Syl- 
logiſms, which I ſupported with a 
File of Veteran Aporhegms, then I 
pim'd her up with a Party of Demon- 
{trations, but was at laſt forc'd to 
ſtorm the Centre of her main Body 
with half a Dozen Diſtichs out of 
Ovid. But he ſoon grew tir'd of his 
Conſort; . For ſhe was not content 
to ſpeak her Opinions only, but would 
obtrude them upon every Body elſe, 
inſomuch that I've heard him ſay ſhe 
has labour'd a whole Day in Detence 
of a Conjunction, and that they 
had like to have parted Beds once for 


an Interjection; the wou'd teach her 


Servants when to plow from Virgil, 
and her eldeſt Son how to write Love- 
letters from Ovid; and little Maſter 
muſt ask Bleſſing in Latin; ſhe is ſa 
exact a Lover of Regularity, that ſhe 


won't ſo much as blow her Noſe, or 


buckle her Shoes, without producing 
Authority for't, and dines every Day 
at One preciſely, according to Ham- 


ſtead's Equation- Tables. One of her 


Prime Miniſters had liken to have 
been 
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© been in Diſgrace lately for an Impro- 

© priety, and her Footman was actual 
under a Cloud a great while for a falſe 
Concord; and ſhe once told me with 
a good deal of Concern, the had often 
lamented ſhe cou'd not give her little 
Dog Cue a Taſte of the Liberal Scien- 
ces. She imbibes the Oddities of all 
the Authors ſhe reads, which makes 
her Converſation as whimſically vari- 
ous as a Taylor's Doubler. I have 
heard her raiſe a Storm in Myperbole, 
and ſcold in a Shower of Metaphors, 
thunder in yperbaton, and weep in 
Apoſtrophe; ſhe'll ridicule her Husband 
thro” all Moods and Tenſes, but gene- 
rally chuſes to talk to him in the In- j 
perative. She entertains the Ladies [| 
with a Piece of Criticiſm upon Ho- 0 
mer, and the Squires with a Comment ; 
upon the Latin Teſtament. I have | 
"drove 4 ſome Rules, at my Friend's I 
equeſt, which I hope may recover þ 
her from this dangerous Diſtemper. #1 
1/7, After a little Phlebotomy, and the 11 
Uſe of Catharticks, reduce her frofn TH 
the Amplification which ſhe moſt de- |. 
lights in to the Laconick. 24/y, De- 1 
ſire her to read over the Character of Mi 
the Woman ex paAuarns in Simonides. 9 
34ly, For- | 
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© 24ly, Forbid her the uſe of the Words 
© Delicacy, Sublime, Sc. and teach her 
© half a dozen plain Sentences every Day. 
© 4thly, Becauſe ſhe has a great Vene- 
ration for Antiquity, tell her the Aute- 
© diluvian Ladies were great Houſewives, 
© and that Sappho herſelf kept a Dairy. 
6 jthly, Take away her Ariſtotls, and 
© give her a Bible; and if all this won't 
a 5 I muſt recommend her to a dark 
£ Room, and clean Straw. 
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88 full of Error and Frailty is humane 
Nature, that it makes us repay Hea- 
ven but ill for the Bleſſings beftow'd, 
and drives us on repining at the Allot- 
ments of Providence, when they either 
eroſs our Schemes of imaginary Happineſs, 
or diſappoint our Wiſbes. The Courſe of 
1 our Joys cannot be reſtrain'd, or the A- 
| varice of our Appetites check d, without 


ou. 
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our Diſſatisfaction, and Murmuring at 
Fate. The Inſolence of our Complaints, 
when Expectations are fruſtrated, looks as 
we had a Right of capitulating with our 
Maker, or that an Almighty Being could 
rob the Creatures of his Hands. 

The Cauſes of our Diſcontent are as 
numerous as they are unreaſonable; but 
Nothing makes vs worſe Men, and worſe 
Chriſtians, than the Death of a Relation 
or intimate Friend. This is a Caſe in 
which we generally give a Looſe to Im- 

atience, and ſuffer neither Reaſon nor 
eligion to reduce us toa Temper. Our 
Paſhons are immediately alarm'd at the 
Severity of our Fate, and we call up a 
thouſand Ideas of Dearneſs in the Perſon 
loft to aggravate our Misfortune. Me- 


. mory ſeldom fails to give a Supply to 


our Sorrow, but holds the Glaſs to Ima- 


gination while we dwell on our Reſent- 


ments. It would certainly correct the 
Intemperance of our Grief, if we would 
but conſult the State of Nature, and 
leave common Senſe to refle& on our 
Folly: And ſince all muſt dye, ſooner, 
or later, why ſhould we conſider that 
our Friends are taken firſt, and not think 
at the ſame time that We Ourſelves are 
repriev'd to a farther Day? * 
ec 
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We have Leſſons enough in our Di- 
vines, Philoſophers, and Moraliſts, to 
teach us Reſignation; but we are too ſtub- 
born to lend an Ear to Wiſdom, or let 
the Knowledge of our Duty contradict 
our Paſſion. 1 never read that excellent 
Paſſage in Shake/pear, where the King 
counſels Hamlet to forget his dead Fa- 
ther, but I admire the Poet for his Elo- 
quence, and the Juſtneſs of his Inſtructi- 
on: You have loſt a Father, ſays He in 
other Words, but *risno more than that 
Father loſt before You; and the Survi- 
vor is bound, in filial Obligation, to pay 
for ſome Term obſequious Sorrow : - 


A But 10 perſevere, - | 
In obſtinate Condolement, is 4 Cours 
Of Impious Stubbornneſs. Zis nmimanly 
Ii ſhews a Will moſt incorrect to Heav'n, 
A Heart unfortified, a Mind impatient, 
An Underſtanding ſimple, and unſchobl 4: 
For what we know muſt be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar Thing to Senſe, 
Hhy ſhould we, in our peevith Oppoſition, 
Take it to Heart? — Fre! tis a Fault to 
—_— 
A Fault againſt the Dead, a Fault to Nature, 
To Reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common T —_—_ 
* , 
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Ir Death of Fathers; and who ſtill hath cry d, 
From the firſt Coarſe to His that dy d to Day, 
This muſt be fo, | 


I was put into this Tra& of Think- 
ing by a Viſit that I receiv'd from the 
good old Trebonius; When heenter'd my 
Room, he pull'd out his Handkerchief, 
and wiping his Eyes, deſir'd Me to for- 

ive the Weakneſs of his Age, and al- 
is ſome Tears to the Fondneſs of a 
Father. Lacius, ſays He, is no more 
and yet I grieve not ſo muchefor the loſs 
of a Son, as that poor Marcia will grow 
diſtracted for ſo dear a Husband : 1 have 
now lef: her in all the Agonies of Af- 


fliction, and came for You ro go and 


join with Me in the neceſſary Office of 
. Conſolation; for I cannot urge an Argu- 
ment of Comfort, e'er her Grief becomes 
contagious, and Nature diſappoints the 
Force of my Counſel. 

I needed not many Perſwaſions to pre- 
vail with me to attend him, in Proſecu- 
tion of what became a Chriſtian as well 
as Friend. When we came to his Door, 
the Servant that let us in had his Eyes 
full of the Misfortune in the Family 
and the Nurſe, that met us at the Stairs- 
head, only ſaluted us with a dumb Ser- 
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row. We found the diſconſolate Marcia 
in her Chamber, fitting on the Bed, 
and graſping the cold Hand of One who 
now was inſenſible of her Tenderneſs. 
Betwixt every Pauſe of Tears, ſhe fed 
her Griefs with the Peruſal of his Face; 
and ſeem'd by her Motions, holding 
Diſcourſe with Thought, and recount- 
ing the Happineſs ſhe had taſted in his 
* | 
So fully was ſhe employ'd on the Ob- 
ject of her Grief, that our entring the 
oom was no Interruption to her; till 
Trebonius approaching her gently, cry'd, 
Daughter, you converſe too much with 
that Scene of Death; turn your Eyes 
from the fruitleſs Watching of a Huſ- 
band, whom you cannot aid, to a Fa- 
ther who lives to want your Care; and 
who expects from you that Tenderneſs 
which will make him forget that he has 
loſt a Son. See, continued he, I have 
brought a Friend to ſecond me in this 
Suit, to whoſe Advice you ever paid a 
peculiar Regard. He will teach you, 
how wrong theſe Tranſports of Paſſion 
are; and = much they offend Hea- 
yen, and call your Conduct in queſtion. 
As he-nam'd Me, ſhe lifted up her lan- 
guid Eyes, and bowing her Body, burſt 


into 


N54. | 
into a freſh Flood of Tears. I ſtood 


dumb a while, as knowing, when the 


Paſſions are in their Height, how vain 
it is to reſiſt em. I waited *till the 
Storm was a little overblown, and then, 
Madam, /aid 1, I am ſorry to counſel 
you on this Occaſion; and could wiſh 
you would permit your own Senſe 
to 1 what all your Friends 
muſt preſs you to purſue. Can this 
Profullon of Tears avail you ought, or 
immoderate Grief recal the Spirit, that 
now is fled to its allotted Place, and 


muſt no more dwell with Earth 


and Corruption? Your own Health 
you may impair, his Lite you never can 
reſtore. If you have been happy in the 
Poſſeſſion of that Perſon, whoſe Body 
'now is breathleſs and inanimate, be 
thankful to that indulgent Power who tru» 
ſed you with ſo much Comfort, and 
be grateful in returning it on his De- 
mand, without murmuring at the Short- 
neſs of the Bleſſing. I IL 
At the Concluſion of my Sentence, 
Marcia threw her ſelf weeping on the 
Bed; and embracing the Limbs of her 
dead Husband, Yes, /ays ſhe, I know I 
muſt part with theſe dear Remains; 
Earth, and Darkneſs are now their Por- 


tion; 
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tion; I know too that my Sorrows are 
uſeleſs, and unreaſonable: But can I 
forget the Endearments of his Love? 
| Muſt the Remembrance of our mutual 
Satisfactions all be buried with him in 
the Grave? Is it not Ingratitude at once 
to ſhake off the Images of Pleaſures, and 
not ſhed ſome Tears in Tribute to their 
Memory ? 

The Tears and Arguments of this fair 
Mourner, in ſpight of my Philoſophy, 
almoſt convinc'd me, that Wiſdom and 
Reſolution are but Names, and Paſſion 
will have its Force -on our: Souls: We 
muſt be form'd more perfect by Nature, 
or-indulg'd in the Frailties ſhe is com- 

os'd of. However we may talk of 
Comfort and. Reſignation, when we 
loſe our Friends, we have inward Sen- 
timents which will make us fay with 
Macduff, 


T cannot but remember ſuch Things were, 
That were moſt precious to Me. 
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Qui didicit PA RIA quid Debeat—— 
| Horace, 


Have often wonder'd for what Rea- 

ſon the Character of the Roman. Atti- 
cas is fo much celebrated by the Writers 
not only of his own Age, but made a 
ſort of a Pattern to be copied by wiſe 
Men in future Generations. For my 
ſelf, I own, that tho' in the reading of 
his Hiſtory I have always admir'd his 
Perſonal Virtues, yet I could never have 
any good Opinion of his Conduct with 
regard to that Republic of which he was 
a Member. Atticus was conſiderable by 
his Birth, by his Learning, and his For- 
tune; ſo many concurring Circumſtan- 
ces hardly ever met in one private Per- 
ſon, to make him of Uſe and Impor- 
tance to Society; and yet thus quality'd, 
thus bleſs'd, in every Particular that 
could contribute to that great End, he 
ſtill ated within a narrow Compals, was 
contented - with doing ſome little Ser- 

| vices 
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vices in peculiar Friendſhips, and a few 
oſtentatious Actions of Popularity. E- 
very one knows in what Scene of Affairs 
this Man appeared, in a Conteſt, be- 
tween Ambition and Virtue, between 
Liberty and Tyranny, and in one Word 
between an Abſolute and a Free Govern- 
ment. In ſuch a Situation of Affairs, he 
who was perſonally lov'd and admir'd by 
every one, but moſt by the Friends to 
that Form of Government which the 
oppoſite Party were endeavouring to 
ſubvert, behaves himſelf with a calm In- 
difference to either, ſometimes retiring 
from his Country in the midſt of its Ca- 
lamities, and ſometimes ſitting an idle 
untouch'd Spectator, without offering a 
helping Hand to the Cauſe in which 
his Heart was concern'd. The very To- 
pic which the Ancients endeavour to 
recommend him upon, and build all his 
Praiſes upon that Foot, is his greateſt 
Diſgrace. They tell you what a Maſter 
he muſt needs have been of Human Na- 
ture, to manage it ſo dexterouſly as to 
be well with the Chiefs of the contending 
Parties, to be reverenc'd by both, and 
now and then, by a mix'd Intereſt, be 
able to do ſame Kindneſs to a Brave or 
Virtuous Man on either fide. But this 


wes 
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was not acting up to the Duty of a Ro- | 
man, it was at beſt but a cold, tame Vir- 


tue, a fearful Diſpoſition of Mind, 1 
which would not forfeit its Tranquility, 11 


or hazard the leaſt Part of a Philoſopher, 


|. | 
his Fortune, at a Time when he ought | 1 


to have parted with Life it ſelf for the 


Preſervation of his Country. For let us bl 


only put the Queſtion, that he had en- 0 
gaged on the Side of the Republic, what ] 
a Weight and Influence muſt a Man of 
his Character and Popularity have put in 
the Scale againſt the Power that was then 


uſurping upon all Law, Right, and Freedom? 41 


If the Fate of Empires are not to be 
trac'd, yet Human Probability gives us 
to believe, that he might have gone a 
great way towards the preventing the 
Deſtruction of Rome, and at leaſt (and if it 
were no more, that it ſelf had been Glory 
enough) might have kept Tzranny at Bay 
for ſome time, if not hunted it quite 
down. Inſtead of which you have ſeen 
already what was his Conduct. 
muſt take the Liberty to draw a Con- 
ſequence from hence that regards our 
ſelves, and in particular Us, who pre- 
tend to inform Others, that an IN DIF.- 
FERENCE in a Day of common Dan- 
ger to our Country is of all others the moſt 
Vol. II. 1 ſtupid 


— — 6 


16 
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ſtupid and not-to-be-forgiven Crime. 1 
confefs that while the Debate among us 
ſeem'd more to conſiſt in Names than 
any real Things, I thought a Man might 
ſir eaſy under either of our Political Diſtin- 
&ions, While the Diſpute ſeem'd to be, 
whole Principles tended but to promote 
the Intereſt of their Country, and do the 
juſteſt Honours to the Perſon of their So- 
vereign, then indeed a wiſe Man might 
rather be pleas'd at the Emulation, than 
concern himſelf in the Strife. But when 
the Difference lyes between the Faith- 
ful Subject and the Actual REBEL, 
the firm Patriot and the profeſs'd Foe to 
his Country; in ſhort, between a Popiſþ 
and a Proteſtant Line, then to be Indif- 
ferent is to be juſtly ſuſpected of being 
Guilty. | 

To carry this Matter a little farther: 
Perhaps, there has never been ſuch a Scene 
open'd as has lately in our own Nation, 
which ought to awaken every Man of 
common Senſe to ſtand up for the De- 
fence of that Community, by which 
he enjoys the Rights of an Engliſhman. 
Some weak Pleas indeed, fit to ſatisfie 
a few Women, have been offered for 
the late Rebellion, but what can be ſaid 
for a Swediſh Invaſion? Had ſome 2 
ures 
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ſures ſucceeded, which were once in A- 
| gitation, this Nation might have had a 1 
| little Satisfaction, in being ſubdued ar | | 
b leaſt by a Polite People; but to fling up 1 
5 our Liberties to a Race of Slaves, and be J 
5 the Servants of Servants, is a Curſe that 
. never was preſaged but to the moſt un 
n happy and abandoned Part of the Cre- 
ation. And yet ſo it is, that in this Jun- 
C cture of Affairs, when the moſt Authen- 
tick and Publick Evidence has been gi- 
ven of ſuch a monſtrous Deſign, Num- 
bers among us either diſtruſt the Truth, 
or ſeem contented to expect Conviction 


0 in a Scene of Death and Deſtruction. It 
is almoſt unaccountable that private Ma- 
f- lice and Reſentment ſhould work People 


's up to give away the deareſt Things to 
| them in the World into any Hands, but 
thoſe which would keep them inviolable 
to themſelves, . and perpetuate them to 
ny their Poſterity. If it were not attended. 
of J with fatal Conſequences, it would make 
a Scene of Humour to hear how diffe- 

| rently theſe real Terrors affect the diffe- 
ai. rent Diſaffections of our preſent Set of 
Male - Contents. The Grave Politician, 


for upon the reading Count Gyllenborg's Let- 1 
aid ] ters, tells you it does not appear the Aing l 
le- of Sweden was concern'd in the Project, | 
ares I 2 that | 
A 
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that he is at Liberty to own or diſown 


it, without once reflecting what terri- 


ble Effects deſperate Arms and Euthuſi- 


aſm would have among a divided Peo- 


ple. The angry Man, who is the Bully 
in Politics, only takes hold of that Oc- 
caſion, to celebrate the Courage and 
Conduct of that Prince, and never for- 


gets the Battel of Nerva, to inform you, 
as he thinks, how near you might have 
been to Chains and Servility. The 
Country Squire hath nothing to ſay but 


to damn the Future Taxes, not conſi- 
dering that he would loſe All, if his 


own Hopes were accompliſhed: In 


ſhort, the Stock- Jobber talks of the Pall 
of Credit, the Merchant of little Dilad- 
vantages in Trade, and not one of all 


theſe wiſe Men caſt an Eye to the Pub- 
lic, or once imagine that a whole King- 
dom is at Stake. 

If it were poſſible that any thing I 
could ſay could give: the true Idea of 
this Important Concern to my Country- 
men, I would lay before em the ſhort, 
but terrible Scheme, projected for our 
Ruin, as it appears from the printed 
Letters. 

Firſt then let *em reflect upon a Foreign 
Army, and an Inteſtine Rebellion, by 
actu- 


rr — 
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act uated by a Spirit of Revenge and De- 
ſpair, deſtroying and ravaging in a Fair 


and Plentiful Country. And that this 


was what we were to expect, is apparent 
from the Intercourſe of the Scheme- 


Layers, where we find the Sweetneſs 
of Revenge more than once mention'd as 


a Motive on their Side for the Under- 
taking; and the Fatneſs of the Land, as 


a molt powerful Inducement for their 
making a Prey and Spoil of it. Their very 


Language is in the Stile of che Old Nom 


thern Swarm of Robbers, that were longing 
to change their Barrenneſs for Fertility, 


and their Scarcity for an Abundance. 
The next thing that was propos'd, was 


the reducing us to the Condition of. 
Slaves, and mak ing us fall into the way 


of the Nations round about us. Their 
Work was not to be done by halves; 
when they had eaten up and devour'd 
the beſt of the Land, they were to leave 
it in the Poſſeſſion of a Creature, who 
would have made it ten times more the 
Seat of Sorrow and Deſolation, than the 
moſt barbarous Invader could. I need 
but name that the Pretender is a Papiſt, 
and every Body knows what Havock a 
Bigot in that Religion would make in a 
Proteſtant Country. 


13 Let 
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Let 'em next reflect by what means 
this Project was to be brought to bear, 
and this we are obliged to one of our 
own Countrymen for, whoſe Advice 
Count Gyllenborg tollow'd. There is one 
whole Letter which gives us a full 
Detale of this worthy Man's Inſtructions: 
I ſhall tranſcribe one Part of the Letter. 

% For what remains, added he, I en- 
ce tirely agree, that the maintaining of 
© the Church of England ought to be one 
« Topick in the King of Sweden's Ma- 
« zifeflo. This is the more neceffary, 
e becauſe it would ſerve to ſettle the 
« Minds of ſuch of our Party as ate di- 


« fturb'd about the Chevalier's Religion. 


« His Swediſh Najeſty would likewiſe 
cc act in his ov n known Character, which 
« js to be on all Occaſions ſollicitous for 
the Welfare of the Proteſtant Religion. 

Such was the Scheme, the End, and 
the Means, that our Enemies propos'd 
for our Deſtruction. The Exchange 
was, a Foreign Invader for a Rightſul 
Governour, an Abandon'd Outlaw for a 
Juſt Monareh, and utter Subverſion of 
all Law, Right, and Liberty, for Juſtice, 
Freedom, and a Legal Church and Conſti- 
tution. 


Thurſday, 


PPP ——_— 
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| e , 
| C———— 
—_—_— 


Fectere ſi nequeunt. Zupèros, Acheronta movebunt. 


Virgil. 


Foreſaw the Storm that my Paper of 
Tueſday laſt would raiſe upon me; but 
wrapping my ſelf up in my Integrity, I 

„heard it whiſtle by me with more Noiſe, 

e | than Effect upon my Temper or my 

| Perſon. Reproach from one Side is the 
common Conſequence of declaring for 


c the Other, and I knew the Nature of 
1 thoſe whom | ſhould make my Enemies, 
rx too well to expect any Favour at their 
n. Hands. They are a Set of People 
d | whole Inventions are quick and lively in 
d | the Birth of Scandal, and every Avenue 
ze of their Senſes and Underſtandings bar- 
ul red up againſt Truth and Information. 
a They do not only make a Lye, but, in 
of the Language of the holy Scripture, 
e, | love it; they are not only the Maſters 
ji- | of the Mint in this debafed Coinage, but 


che Propagators of it too, and deliver | 
it from Hand to Hand with the Con- 14 
75 | 14 fidence || 
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fidence that only belongs to the Cur- 
rency of true Sterling. The worſt of 
it is, that in dealing with this kind of 
Cattle a Man of Reaſon cannot tell how 
to behave himſelf; for he who will di— 
ſpute Principles that are Self- evident 
becauſe they are againſt him, and oblige 
you to believe Contradictions becauſe 
they ſeem to make for him, is no more 
to be argued with than a Madman or 
a Whirlwind. For the downright Ca- 
lumny which has been honour'd with 
the Title of Secret Hiſtory among theſe 
Men, it is nothing but a plain Declara- 
tion of an Inability to ſupport themfelves 
any other way. He who in common 
Diſcourſe quits the Argument, to give 


ill Words, openly betrays the Badneſs 


of his Cauſe, and all his Buſineſs is to 
lead his Adverſary into a Digreſſion of 


the ſame kind, that he may forget to 


proſecute his Victory. The ſame Trap 
is laid, and with che ſame View, in Po- 
litical Diſputes with Men of this Com- 
plection: To Rail with an Air of Bold- 
neſs is with them to Anſwer, and to be 

oſitive in Falſhood is Demonſtration. 

t is entertaining enough, to ſee a Pu- 
bliſher of this taſhionable Ware among 
a Knor of his Friends in the Angle of 
a 
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' a Room, opening his Box of Scandal, 


and retailing his Commodities to his 
Audience, who take all upon truſt 
as certain Truth, by being aſſured of the 
good Inclinations of the Vender. After 
the Concluſion of ſome notable Forge- 
ry freſh from the Mint, he pulls out a 
Paper of dull Verſes, which paſs with as 
much Applauſe as the Satires of a Dorſet 
or a Dryden would among People of a 
refin'd Taſte. But when the Hill is 
once viciated, the n always 
comes in for a Share of the Infection; 
and it has been my Obſervation, That 


Diſaffection to the Government, and 


Stupidity, go Hand in Hand, and agree 
in the ſame Perſons. It is from this 
Principle of Wiſhing ill, that Nonſenſe 


becomes ſanctified, that the Wir of a 


Fox-hunter is repeated thro' a whole Vile 
lage, and the Sayings of a Nonjuror quo» 
ted as Go/pe] thro' Twenty Clubbs in an 
Evening. I would not be thought to 
afirm, that all Senſe and Wir is con- 
fin'd within the Latitude of one Side; 
bur what ſcandalizes me, is, that thoſe 
Performances which, abſtracted from Par- 
ty, every ſenſible Man would condemn, 
ſhould be meritorious even in the loweſt 


Dullneſs, for the Sake of their Treaſon 
IF and 


_ 4 — — 
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and their Impudence. We are come 
to a fine Paſs indeed, when the Stan- 
dards of Right and Wrong, of Senſe 
and Nonſente 


„ muſt be alter'd in Com- 
pliance to a falſe Political Principle. l 
wiſh them much Joy with their Authors 
——And am heartily glad that I am 
falbn into their Diſgrace, whoſe Praiſe 
an honeſt Man ought to be aſham'd of. 
They have taken the ſureſt Method to 
keep up a Seit of Scriblers whoſe Ta- 
lents exactly are level ro their Cauſe, for 


when a Blockhead hears himſelf com- 


mended for his Stupidity, it 1s a Con- 
firmation to Nature, and he will drudge 
on in the heavy Tract where he firſt ſet 
Our. 

1 told my Reader before, that I have 
had the good Luck to purchaſe their 
Hatred, and I am as proud of it as Fir- 
gil or Horace could be of the Ill- will of 
Bavius and Mãvius. My Offence he 
knows already, and [ ſhall take this Op- 
portunity of preſenting him with a few 
Specimens of their Reſentment, as they 
are contain'd in the following Letters. 
The firſt comes from no leſs than Five 
Ladies, and the Hand-writing, as well 
as the Compliments, plainly teſtify their 


ood Breeding. 
a S 1 R, 


S I R, 


cc OU a Cenſer, you a Bloccead! 


„ Pray now what have you to 
« do with Count Gully-berg's Letters? 
« You had better let em alone, for we 


« will never read one more of your Cen- 
« ſers, tho' we always dud before. If- 


« you had not been a Fool you might 
« have commanded 
ISABELLA, 
CORINNA, 
PHILLIS, 
MARIA, 
ANNA. 


Heaven knows what Favours I have 
eſcap'd by diſobliging theſe Ladies; but 


J will recommend them to my next 


Correſpondent, who is one I am ſure in 


their good Graces, and by the Gravity 


of his Stile may be a Preacher 


Mr. CENSOR, 


” 1 Have read ſome of your Papers 

“upon Subjects of Morality and Di- 
« vinity, which not only pleaſed me, 
but ſeveral others, whoſe good Opi- 
„ nion you ought to value. We were 
in hopes, from ſo fair a Beginning, 
_— that 
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& that inſtead of engaging in Politics, 
you would have turned your Thoughts 
: , 2 
© to combat with Irreligion and Pro- 
* phaneneſs, and in particular have drawn 
* your Pen upon the Adverſaries of our 
&« Church; You are ſenſible what Cre- 
ce dit other Writers of great Name 
„ have loſt by the Method which you 
& have fallen into; my Advice is that 
« you would ſtop your Hand, and re- 
c deem the good Opinion of many, as 
« yell as of 
Your Friend, 


EcCCLESIASTICUS. 


I muſt be very plain with wy Friend 
Ecclefiaſticus, by telling him, that what 
] have advanced is much more to the 
real Service of the Church, than any 
Arguments I could draw in its Defence 
againſt my Fellows Proteſtants. We are 
not to quarrel about Matters of leſſer 
Importance, and waſte our Time and 
Strength in Domeitic Diſputes, when 
our common Enemy has given us warn- 
ing that he is at the Door, againſt whom 
our united Powers are required by all 
the Laws both of Religion, and Soci- 
ety. What I have fail is only a _ 

3 S 
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Repetition of Matter of Fact, as i ap- 
pears from plain Evidence, that our 
common Enemy was reſolved to make 
Uſe of any Means to compleat our De- 
ſtruction; to blind us with the Name 
of Church, in order to over- turn it; to 
make uſe of the Arms of a deſperate 
Proteſtant, to fix Popery in theſe King- 
doms. I there laid down the Scheme 
by which our Enemies propoſed to 
Work, and I wonder what Engliſhman 
this could offend, But I muſt now go 
farther 
We have often heard of Countries 
conquer'd after a noble Oppoſition of its 
Inhabitants; we have heard too, of the 
ſordid Treachery of Men felling their 
Birth-rights, and bartering of Freedom 
for Money: but we have now an ex- 
traordinary Inſtance of a more ſcanda- 
lous Baſeneſs of Spirit. Our Nation, to 
its Diſgrace, harbours a Generation that 
are ſo fond of their Ruin, that they 
would purchaſe it at any Rate, pay down 
ready Mony for Fetters, and care not who 
puts em on, ſo they have the Happineſs 
of wearing them. To what ſtrange 
Lengths will an Obſtinacy in civil Prin- 
ciples carry an infatuated People, fo as 
even to make them act the Reverſe — 
che 
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the plaineſt Dictates of Nature; and 


whereas 4 Manumiſſion from Bondage 
was ever thought a glorious Purchaſe at 


any rate, they would bid as high to have 


the Yoke impoſed upon them. | 
And now truly to ſet this in a plain 
Light, and give a juſt View of ſuch a- 
bominable Practices, muſt be interpre- 
ted to be the Effect of Party, and not 
of Perſwaſion. They would have us 
lulled aſleep in the midſt of the Tem- 
peſt, while they ſtood to enjoy a preca- 
rious Share in the Shipwrack. But it 
to love our Country, to defend its Li- 
berties, and expoſe its Enemies, to have 
a due Veneration for a Proteſtant Church, 
and a Proteſtant Race of Princes, be to 
be of a Party, in fuch a Party every 
Engliſhman ought to live and die. 


— _— 3 1 „ — — — 


— 


N“ 37. Saturday, March 2. 


HE 1 tad w—_ 


— 


Qui cum Ingeniis conflictatur Ejuſmodi. 
| Ter. 


] Thought it but reaſonable to ſuſpend 
che Pleafure of entertaining my Rea- 

der, whilſt the Defence of my Country 
and Conſtitution kept me in View of a 


Subject, which as an honeſt Man could 


not help treating of, ſo he ought to la- 
ment that ever any Briton ſhould have gi- 
ven Occaſion for it. As it often hap- 
pens with a Man of much Buſineſs, that 
in the Multiplicity of his Affairs, ſome 
One thing happens upon which the 
Whole turns, which he attentively re- 
gards, and purſues without Relation to 
Particulars, that at the ſame time de- 
pend upon it: So has it been with Me, 
who, in the Hurry of opening Boxes, 
ſettling the Philoſophical, Moral, and 
Polite Part of the World, have met 
with an Accident that turn'd my Style 
from the deſign'd Drift of my Paper, 
and made me find more Fools in Poli- 


ticks 
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ticks than I ever expected to ſhew the 
Town, in the Common Intercourſes of 
Converſation and Humour. | 

If any one Man pleaſes to be particularly 


_ ridiculous, his Folly lays without the 


Compaſs of my Obſervation : The Town 


| knows him as ſoon as I do; and in a ſhort 


Time he grows a Show to no body but 
the Inhabitants of a Country Village. 
Theſe Points of Singularity are ſo much 
out of the Sphere of a good Writer, that 
they ought not to be taken Notice of; 
their Follies only exiſting, like their 
whimſical Deſigns upon their Chariots, 
where a Cupid is blotted out to make 
Room for a Diana, a Neptune for a Ju- 
piter, juſt as the preſent Turn of Hu— 
mour or Paſſion reigns. But when a 
whole Herd of Coxcombs appear as ri- 
diculous in aſſerting, as fooliſh in draw- 
ing Conſequences from their ill- founded 
Maxims, then I muſt needs own that J 
look upon them as a Se# without Phi- 
IsYophy; who may be as dangerous to 
the Common-wealth of Learning, as if 
they underſtood ſome thing, and had 
really entertain'd the Precepts of a great 

Maſter. | 
In this View it was that I engag'd 
with a certain Sett of People, whom 1 
am 
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am at a Loſs to give a Name to, ſince 
they themſelves will not own any One, 
and ſeem to delight in a Number of 
Alias's. I will ſay no more of them than 
that they believe as they wiſh, and that 
both their Belief, and their Fiſhes alter 
them with every Packet- boat. 

Theſe Gentlemen I have made a ſhort 
Truce with, in Imitation of an old dead 
Monarch, which I intend to break when- 
cver I pleaſe; but I aſſure them I ſhall 
not act like Him, but ſhall chuſe rather 
to meet them when they are beſt pre- 
par'd, than when they are weak, and un- 
furniſh'd with Offenſive, or Defenſive 
Arms. *Tis their Part to anſwer for the 
Interruption of my Lucubrations, which, 
notwithſtanding their impolitick Imperti- 
nence, I ſhall reſume according to the 
Taſte of my general Readers. 

Peace then be to their publick Impu- 
dence, and their private Scandal! m 
Pleaſure is to give the World a far dif- 
ferent Entertainment; to endeavour to 
pleaſe them without writing Nonſenſe, 
and ſpeak of my Contemporaries without 
being guilty of Treaſon. 

The beſt of my Advice to theſe angry 
Men, is, to put themſelves in a new Road 
of Thinking, to diveſt themſelves of Pre- 
judices, and look upon the Scene 3 

airs 
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fairs in the ſame Manner that a Wiſe 
Man would on thoſe of any Govern- 
ment, which he would rather with to 
underſtand than ſubvert. I have a very 
great Temptation, here to introduce the 
beautiful Thought of a Traveller, 
but I will leave it to the Reflections of 
the Wiſe, and be ſo kind to the doubt- 
ful in Politicks, as not to explain it. 
I rhis Method won't do, I would re- 
commend to them the Practice of a Cor- 
reſpondent of mine, who, beginning the 
World with a good Share of Natural 
Reaſon, and no deſpiſable Acquiſitions 
from Reading, had thought in the way 
of a late Adminiſtration. This Vit, for 
] really think him ſuch, had foltow'd 
the Precepts of his Maſters, and, with, 
Arts and Sciences, had imbib'd the unin- 
telligible new-old Doctrine of Paſſive 
Obedience. At the Height of its Fer- 
mentation, (for Religion and Politicks 
have their Fits;) I propos'd my ſober 
Conſiderations, whick did not at all re- 
late to the Subject in Diſpute, but to 
ſomething very foreign. While he was 
talking of Monarchy, | talk'd of Poetry; 
while he ſpoke againſt Harry the Eighth, 
I commended Waller and Denham : And 
whenever he mention'd the Words He- 
reditary Right, my Reply was, that —_ 
ery 
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fery Chancer was fin'd Two Shillings for 
beating a Fryer in the Temple. This 
whimſical way of arguing produc'd an 
Effect, which I am proud of mentioning 
for ſays the Gentleman to himſelf, it is 
to no Purpoſe to view how Things ſtand 
with Reſpect to the different Societies 
of Mankind; the true Knowledge muſt 
be gather'd by going backward, and by 
conſidering how Objects were either 
— . to our Eyes at their firſt Cre- 
ation, or as now they appear to us. He 
promis'd me that he would begin his 
Searches into Humane Nature, deſcrib- 


ing exactly every thing as it appear'd till 


he came to Political Societies. He had 
a very good Vein in Poetry, and about 
the laſt Spring he took an Occaſion to 
prove it, by {ending me the following 
Deſcription, which, I think, has all the 
Turn, Elegancy, and Tenderneſs which we 
Criticks ſay is requir'd in a mix'd Paſtoral. 
It is call'd 


r 


Hen now December's wintry Storms 

Were oer, 
And all the chilly Northwinds ceas'd to roar; 
When gentle Breezes from the Ocean roſe, 
The Spring's returning Beauties to diſcloſe ; 
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To ſee gay Nature in her flowry Pride 
Fond Damon ſat, and Phillis at his Side. 


The Setting Sun began to gild the Skies, 
Mphen the fair Landſcape lay before their Eyes, 

Here Foreſts cloath'd with ſprouting Leaves 
were ſeen, 

And the gay Meadows in a brighter Green, 

The infant Buds here met the raviſi'd Sight, 

That burſt their Rinds, and peep'd to ſee the 
Light ; 

In lovely Crimſon here the Flow'rs diſplay 

An infant Bluſh, and open to the Day. 

Mean-while a purer Ray adorns the Skies, 

Hills, Streams, and Woods in ſhining 
Proſpects riſe, 

And Nature's youthful Face in gay Di/- 
or der lies, 


Mhen now the Shepherd and the Nymph 
were warm'd 
With the gay Proſpett that ſo long had 
charm d, 
The Shepherd that had often ſtrove, in vain, 
With ftudied. Skill the Virgin's Heart to gain, 
Half buoy'd with Hope, half ſinking in De- 
pa ir 
In the ſe bold Terms addreſs'd the melting Fair. 
Bright Nymph, thou ſeeſt the Glories of 
the Tear, 
An Emblem of thy lovely Self, appear; 


048 
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You wear the Virgin Bluſbes of the Roſe, 

Which in your Cheek with deeper Crimſon 
glows : 

Yet whilſt the Spring thus revels in your Face, 

Why ftill ſhou'd Winter in your Heart take 
Place, 

How can that undiſſolving Ice appear, 

And yet the Sunſhine of your Eyes ſo near ? 

"O__ Ta ympb, the Colours of that Face will 
ade, 

As ev'n the vernal Sun will caſt a Shade. 

Then let not modeſt Coyneſs loſe the Time, 

But crop the lovely Bloſſom in its Prime, 

For other Roſes with the Year are born, 1 

The Budding Flow'rs revolving Seaſons bring; 1 

But, Nymph, the Roſes which thy Cheeks 
adorn, 


Once faded, never know a ſecond Spring. 


N'58. Tueſday, March 5. 


Figuras, Fortundſq; hominum in alias Ima- 
gines converſas, & in ſe rursiim mutuo 
nixu refectas, ut mireris, hic exordior. 

Apuleius. 


HERE is no greater Inſtance of 
the Age's Bent to Hypocriſy, or of 

our Inclinations of appearing what we 
| are 


wo The CensorR N' 58. 


are not, than that ſtrong Affection with 
which People of all Degrees are carried 
to a Maſquerade. One would reaſonably 
think we met with Pageantry and Diſ- 
guiſe enough in common Life, not to 
ſeek them out in theſe ſtudied Repreſen- 
rations, And yet, I mult own, there 
are ſuch Conveniences in the Defign of 
this Diver/ion, that I am not ſurpriz'd 
at the Numbers that come into it. In 
ſuch a Convention, a grave and cautious 
Stateſman may play the Scaramouch with- 
out-rhe Apprehenſion of being diſco- 
ver'd; and an amorous, and profligate, 
Libertine make his /ober Addreſs in the 
Rohes and Santtity of a Fanatick Teacher. 

It would, perhaps, have puzzled Ovid, 
who has deſcrib'd ſo many Changes in 
Form and Fortune, to recount the Me- 
tamorphoſes made by this one Scene of 
Mummery. How many fanciful Beaus of 
ſix Foct high have condeſcended, on this 
Occaſion, to return to a Bib and Apron, 
a Rattle and Leadivg-ſirings? How many 
Noblemen have ſet aſide their Dignity, 
and open'd an Amour in the Habit of a 


Coal. heaver? How many modeſt Beauties 
have been transform'd to Yenetian Cour- 
tezans, and Ladies of Pleaſure conceal'd 

i | their 


N* 58. The CSNSOR. 191 


their Profeſſion by appearing Nymphs of 
Diana? 

It is unaccountable to think how ma- 
ny Appointments have been broke, and 
Viſits denied, from a neceſſary Prepara- 
tion for the late Maſquerade: The Heads 
of young Coquets have been entirely ta- 
ken*up with the Invention of Dreſſes: 
And the Filles de Chambre to the Play- 
houſes, no doubt, have been conſulted, 
and the Wardrobes ranſack'd to furniſh 
out the Equipage. Chloris has actually 
quarrell'd with Emilia, once her Favou- 
rite, only for falling into the ſame Fanc 
of Ornaments: and Myrtillo had like to 
have challenged Sabinus, only for diſ- 
covering the Intention of his Garb. 

Were it poſſible one could know the 
Motives which carried every individual 
Perſon to this Recreation, they might 
be. found as various as the Habits ſeen 
there. We ſhould diſcover many who 
went only with Views of Pleaſure, as 
Many to ſatisfy the Curiofity of their 
Minds, and not a Few purcly for Faſhion- 
ſake, and an Opportunity of talking of 
it. Cimber is a. Spy on the Levities of 
the Company; Clodius goes thither only 
to gratify his Vice, and whiſper Obſce- 
nities to the Fair in a Diſguiſe ; Flavia, 

| who 
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who hopes to diſcover her Gallant by 


his Mien or Tone of Voice, comes re— 
ſolv'd to watch what Addreſſes he makes, 
and reproach him with his Falſhood; 
 whillt Gallus, who knows his Wife to 
be pretty ſanguinely inclin'd, follows her 
at a Diſtance to obſerve the Force of her 
Attractions, and her Reception of Ci- 
vilities. 3 
fancy had theſe Midnight Revels been 
practis'd in the Times either of Lucian 
or Petronius, they would havggxpos'd 
them with the utmoſt Pleaſantry; and 
ſhould ſome Author of Spirit ariſe in a 
diſtant Age, (when the Memory of them 
ſhall only be kept up by Tradition) and 
think fit to take Notice of ſuch a Cu- 
ſtom, he muſt give an Account as odd, 
as entertaining, to his Contemporaries. 
If I may be allow'd without Vanity to 
proſecute this Hint, let my Readers ſup- 
poſe themſelves in that diſtant Æra, and 
imagine their Hiſtorians would touch 
this Point in the following Manner. 

% About this Time a certain Diver- 
<- ſton got footing in England, which 
« was call'd a Maſquerade; it was ſome- 
« times introduc'd,and carry'd on at the 
« Expence of a Foreign Embaſſador : 
Sometimes undertaken by a private 

“ Perſon 
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Vor IL 


Perſon of Intereſt, who us'd to ſol- 
licite the Nobilicy, and gay Part of 
the Gentry, to iupport the Charge of 
it by Subſcription. W hen another En- 
tertainment languiſh'd in that Country, 
which they call'd /talian Opera's, - (a 
ſort of Drama, wherein Love was 
made in Tune, and repeated to the 
Sound of Harpſichords and Fidd les;) 
the Theatre, in which thoſe Opera's 
were perform'd, was occafionallyturn'd 
into one large Room for the purpoſe of 
the Maſquerade. Some have conceiv'd 
this Sport of a Kind with that Aphro- 
diſian 
ſolemnly celebrated in Honour of Ve- 
nus: But I do not care to decide too 
raſhly on thoſe polite Times. What, 
perhaps, might give Room to a Su- 
ſpicion of this Nature, was the Cu- 
/ 900 of regaling the Company with 
Fellies, candid Eringoes, and other 
ſweet Provocatives, together with the 
moſt generous Pines, which were 
drank by every one at Pleaſure. 

« Ir muſt have been very diverting to 
have had a View of theſe Maſqueraders, 
they ſeldom appearing with their own 
Faces, or in the Habit of their Coun- 
try. The moſt * or fright ful 


Diſ- 


eſtival in Greece, which was ſo 


—— | 4 \ : 
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4 Diſguiſes were look'd upon to be of 
« moſt Merit; and thoſe the beſt equip- 
« ped, who could conceal their Sex and 
« Years. 45 and Qualities were 
& promiſcuouſly mix'd, without any 
« Cognizance or Diſtinction from Dreſs 
ce and Finery. Perſons of the higheſt 
« Birth and Stations uſed frequently to 
ce be cloath'd in Liveries, with Shoulder- 
« kzots: And thoſe of middle Rank, as 
« their Vanity generally made them a- 
% ſpire, would reſemble Indian Kings, 
« and Roman Conſuls. It was not with- 
c out Precedent for a Blue Garter to be 
& loſt in a Chimney- Sweeper; nor for a 
ce Lady of the Bed-Chamber to ſink into 
« a Kitchen-Hench. Tis unreaſonable to 
& expect I ſhould now be very preciſe 
&< in ſumming up the Fancies of the Ha- 
« bits then in Vogue, every one's Ima- 
tc gination ſerving for his own Dreſs ; 
6 = *tis certain there were ſeveral who 
« aſſum'd the Characters of Harlequins, 
& Lawyers, Quakers, Flora's, Hayma- 
cc keys, &c. | | 

« Tradition is likewiſe pretty dark in 
te the Account of their ConduFf?, and the 
« Liberties of their Converſation: Some 
« Records, of what Credit I have not ex- 


« amin'd, ſpeak with much Freedom on 
: * « this 


oP 
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e this Head: and mention an Accom- 4 
ce modation of private Rooms, and Couches 
« plac'd behind the Arras. I have ſome- = 
« where met with a Summary of thoſe - 
« Intrigues, conſummated at theſe Maſ- | 
« guerades, which by ſome Careleſſncſs 
« of the Parties concern'd were blown 
« to the World. As it only mentions x 
« Venus retiring with a Biſbop, and a 
« //ood Nymph caught in the Embraces 
ce of a Sow-gelder ; and ſuch myſterious 
« Deſcriptions as leave us at a Loſs for 
« Names and Perſons, 'tis to be hop'd 
« the Reputations of thoſe imprudent 
& Lovers were ſafe and unblemiſh'd. 
« Whether theſe Amours were real, or 
& concerted by the Malice and Cenſori- 
« ouſneſs of that Age, is not material 
% ro my Account; and however faulty 
e they might have been, I have always 
&« held it an honeſt Maxim. de Mor- 
« tuis nil niſi bonum. 

« J have but one Remark to make, 
« which is, that this ludicrous Amuſe- 
« ment took place at a Juncture when 
| « that Nation was harraſs'd by Two þ 
« oppoſite Factions; and when a Wri- HE 
& ter, who aſſum'd the Title of a CE N- 1 
« SOR, animadverted, as we muſt ſup- | 

| 0 * pole, 
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© poſe, on all ſuch publick Occur- 
© rences. | 

Thus, I ſay, it is not impoſſible that 
Poſterity may talk of this Diverſion, at 
a Diſtance when they have only imper- 
fect Notions of its Meaning and Hu- 
mour. Tho' I do not depend my own 
Name will ſurvive to ſtand recorded with 
ſuch an Entertainment. 


«© 
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— * 


nc res in ſe neque Conſilium, neque Modum 


Habet ullum, eam Conſiliò regere non * 
| er. 


F all the Paſſions which take place 

in Humane Nature, we may allow 
that Love makes the ſtrongeſt Impreſ- 
ſions: And its Influences which are ſo 
ſudden, are often laſting too, which 
ſeldom happens with the other Pertur- 
bations of the Mind. We can much 
better account for the Riſe of our Anger 
or Fealouſie, our Hatred or Admiration, 
than for that of this uneaſie, in 


Gueſt, that ſteals in at our Eyes, an 
takes 


10 r 


— 
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takes Poſſeſſion of our Hearts. There 


are ſome certain Cauſes which muſt e- 
qually provoke every Man to Rage, al- 
lowing only for the Difference of Con- 
ſtitutions; as there are Circumſtances 
which mult as generally produce Suſpi- 
cions. There are Tempers and Objects 
which are liable ro common Antipathy, 
and Deteſtationz as there are Others 
which the whole World agrees to ad- 
mire. Bur, this one fantaſtick Paſſion, 
Love, differs, as to its Cauſes and Effects, 
in every ſingle Perſon who harbours it 
in his Bolom. | 

We have had ſome who have attempt- 
ed to give Reaſons for the Emotions 
proceeding trom Contrariety of Sexes, 
and the Power of Harmony and Symme- 


try as they exert their different Powers 


on our Souls. It is not ſtrange to Me, 
that a fine Complexion, a Gracefulneſs 
of Mein, and excellent Turn of Shape 
ſhould produce Deſire; or the Arrtill-ry 
of a brisk commanding Eye oblige Us 
to a Surrender; but it puzzles the Un- 
derſtanding, to ſee Men doating ſome- 
times on Deformity; and ſurpriz'd into 
an Amour, where there ſeems an Im- 
poſſibility of Attraction. 


* This 


= = = 
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This Difficulty may, perhaps, be eaſily 
ſolved, from an Object _— a Qua- 


lity from the Texture of the Eye that 
views itz or a certain Sympathy in Hu- 
mour, or Conſtitution: But ſhall we as 
readily anſwer for the violent Efefs 

oe Aſtection? Tis abſurd to 


7 


tions; and that we ſhould. 


Dealer, thit a fingle Glance from the | 
Woman we xzdmire ſhould put a Re- 
Fraint on our Conduct that a Frown | 
Ihould have Power to alter the Courſe 


tions, below our Dignity 


and Charitier, for the Bribery of a Smile. | 
vinc'd however, from the 

Nr nnd Tallantry of our Friends, | 

that ch ac ine Influences of this In- | 


Peli Al,. 3 5 and chat OUr Obſe ui- 
ouſneſs ioa 7 or Mifreſs, too often 
controuls our !*calon and Methods of 
Proceeding. We meet with roo many 
lamentable W retches in Converſation, 
who, as we ſay, dare not call their Souls 


their Own, becauſe their Women are Mi— | 


ſtreſſes in too literal a Senſe. I have 
ſeen a good-natur'd eaſie Man, that 
thought no Hurt, put out of the Road 
of his Diſcourſe by a Female Monoſylla- 
ble, unluckily pronounc'd with an Air 
of Prohibition: and have ger vr | 

thers 
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thers retract their Story, and eat their 
own Words, from a Signal of Diſplea- 
ſure ſhewn at the beginning of it. | 
Theſe Effects indeed, tho' the Con- 
ſequences of an ungovern'd Loye, are 
Arguments of an Imperfection in the 
Nature of the Man, and Ambition, or at 
leaſt, Imprudence in that of the Woman. 
Thus when an humble contented Lover 
addreſſes one of theſe Magiſterial He- 
roines, and has confeſſed his lame, and 
Impoſſibility of ſurviving without her 
Pity; he is ſure, if ſhe condeſcends to 
let him be well with her, to be a real 
Slave, and be fetter'd by every Caprice 
ſhe thinks proper to aſſume. Neither a 
Foundation of good Senſe, nor a Know- 
ledge of his Folly and Miſmanagement 
can redeem his Conduct, or extricate 
him from the Power ſhe has once gain'd. 
Mr. Dryden has ſpoke excellently for 
theſe ſubmiſſive Lovers in his Szate of In- 
nocence, and the following Lines muſt 
| be acknowledged to contain their Sen- 


—————_—_ —— 


1 ” 
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timents. 


In Love what uſe of Prudence can there be ? 
More perfect I, and yet more pow'rful She! 

| One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks ; 
| Reaſonit ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks ; 
| K 4 And 
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And aw'd by her, whom it was made to ſway, 
Flatters Her Pow'r, and does its Own betray, 


I cannot fear incurring the Reſent- 
ments of my Fair Readers for handlin 
a Subject, which ſeems to ſtrike at the 
Retrenchment of their Privileges ; ſince, 
] am ſure, the generous Part of them 
will diſdain a Triumph which muſt be 
owing to the Weakneſs of their Lovers, 
Thoſe who can retain a Heart by the 
Force of their Charms, need no little 
Artifices of founding the Shallows of a 
Man's Soul to aſſert their Conqueſt : And 
will be above taking Advantages from 
the Fondneſs of his Paſſion to uſe h im ill, 
or give him a Moment of Diſquiet. 

The Influence of Love, where we fall 
into barbarous and unworthy Hands. has 
made as miſerable Men as the moſt ſe— 
vere Diſtreſſes incident to Nature. This 
is frequently ſeen in Affairs of Gallantry. 
The Affections have been ſo ſtrongly en- 
gag'd, that no Indignities from the Party 
admir'd could wean the Man from an 
Opinion of her Beauty, or believing, af- 
ter repeated Affronts, that he was (till 
the Perſon in Favour. 

It is in this Point chiefly I would be 
thought to condemn the Prepoſſeſſions of 
Loye, 


- 2 8 of 
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Love, when it leads us, with open Eyes, 
to our Deſtruction; and drives us on a 
Precipice, which we fee before us, yet 
know not how to avoid The Frailty 
of Man is never more apparent than in 
abandoning himſelf ſo far ro Paſſion, as 
not to let his Senſe and Reaſon convince 
him that he is berray'd by an ungrate- 
tul Miſtreſs. Yet Thouſands that have 
paid dearly for the Favours of a merce- 
nary Beauty, have ſubmitted to connive 
at her Falſhood, have known themſelves 
excluded, their Place uſurp'd by ſome 
more ſucceſsful Lover, yet have been 
mean enough to forgive the Injury, and 
watch the firſt vacant Hour for a Re- 
conctliation. 


I could wiſh this Weakneſs had not 


. been follow'd too by ſome married Men, 


who have known themſelves abus'd, yet 
courted Infamy. An Example of this 
Indulgence, that is already on Record, 
may be brought without Prejudice; and 
this is, in the Conduct of the famous 
Moliere. He was married to a Woman 
who gave her ſelf thoſe Freedoms, that 
he could not hear of without bluſhing 
at his State. Her Provocations and In- 
famy grew to that height, that he was 
obliged to conſent to a Separation. He 

K 57 could 
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could not reſolve upon it, however, with- 
out the greateſt Violence committed a- 
_ his Love. He grew melanchol- 
y, and a Friend of his who knew the 
Cauſe of it jeer'd him, and told him, 
He wonder'd that a Man who knew ſo 
well how to repreſent the weak Side of 
others, ſhould be guilty of a Weakneſs 
he himſelf expos'd every Day: And 
ſnhew'd him that the moſt ridiculous of 
all was to love a Woman, who had no 
reciprocal Tenderneſs for him. Moliere, 
who heard his Friend's Lecture quietly 
enough, ask'd him, Whether he had 
ever been in Love. Jes, replied the 


other, I have been in Love as a Man of 


Senſe ought to be; but I ſhould not have 
been ſo much troubled for a Thing which 
my Honour demanded at my Hands. O, 
ſays Moliere again, I perceive that you have 
never been a true Lover; but took the Fi- 
gure of Love for Love it ſelf. As to the 
Knowledge of Mens Hearts, by the publick 
Deſcriptions I daily make of them, I con- 
feſs that I bave made it my chief Study to 
know their weak Side; but if I have learnt 
that the Danger may be ſhun'd, Experience 
bas taught me that 'tis impoſſible to avoid 
it. When I conſider that I cannot overcome 
my own Affection for her, I am apt 10 
| fancy 
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fancy that, perhaps, ſhe finds it no leſs dif- 
ficult to conquer her Inclinations to be à Co- 
guet, and I am more diſpos'd to pity than 
blame her. But do not you wonder that my 
Reaſon ſhould ſerve only to make me ſenſible 
of my Weakneſs, without being able to con- 
quer it? 


_— a ad. 
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Aſchylus, & modicis inſtravit Pulpita tignis,, 
Et docuit maguumque loqui, itique Cothurno. 
Hor. 


12 has happen'd that ever ſince I pro- 
mis'd to devote Saturday to Subjects 


of the Stage, I have been interrupred 


from my Purpoſe by Something which 
I defire my Readers may conclude an im- 


portant Reaſon. When intended to e- 
{tabliſh this Rule to my ſelf, I began 


with a Lucubration on the d Comedy; 

and now I reſume it, I ſhall turn m 

Thoughts to the Tragedy of the Ancients. 
To give a Definition of this Poem 


would be as ſuperfluous as to tell the 


World that the Tragick Poets, ſo eſteem'd 


— 
— 
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by Antiquity, were Three in Number; 
The Criticks of every Age have more 
particularly determin'd in tavour of Two 
of theſe; but have labour'd to detract 
from the Merit of the Third by imput- 
ing to him that Unhappy Pomp of Lan- 
guage, which we Moderns call Fuſtian. 
It may be a Boldneſs in me (ſufficient to 
incurr a freſh Attack from poor Furius,) 
to attempt diſſenting ſo far from a gene- 
ral Opinion, as to draw down this Third 
neglected Poet to a Competition with 
the Others; and ſhew, from his Works, 
that he deſerves to ſtand a Candidate for 
the Laurel. - 
The Reaſon that ASCHYLUS is not 
fo o ten nam'd as the Divine SOPHO- 
CLS, the Sententious EURIPIDES, 
is, that your Adepts in Learning have 
been ſtartled with this Traditional No- 
tion of his Bombaſt, and Harſhneſs of Di- 
Fion. But as I have read him, without 
a blind Admiration, I view him as 1 do 
my Countryman SHAKESPEAR: I | 
can find fome Things in him I could N 
with had been temper'd by a ſofter Hand; | 
but mutt own at the ſame Time, that 
where he is molt harſh and obſolete he is 
{till Maſeſtick. 
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have the Judgment of Dion, to ſup- 
port me in my Veneration for this Poet, 
who has ſaid, that Whatever appears in 
ASCHYLUS of extravagant Gran- 
deur, of antique Rudeneſs, and of a kind of 
Stubbornneſs in Thought and Expreſſion, ſeems 
more agreeable to the Manners of thoſe old 
Heroes whom he brings on the Scene. 
I confeſs, whatever may be the Senti- 
ments of more Polite Readers, Il am much 
more inclin'd to take up with this Plea, 
than quarrel with the Elevation of his 
Fancy or Expreſſion: And am entirely 
of a Party with that admir'd Greek Cri- 
tick, who tells us hat the Sublime Stile, 
with a great many Defects, is to be preferr'd 
to the Middle Way however exatly hit. 
cannot be thought impartial in my 
Admiration of this Father of Tragedy, 
without a Confeſſion of thoſe other 
Faults that have been laid to his Charge. 
It has been objected that he labour'd 
rather to aſfoniſß and Zerrify than en- 
tertain his Audience. It is too late, 
at leaſt for me, to talk of the Ter- 
rors of his Decoration; the Fright occa- 
ſion'd by his Chorus of Furies is too well 
atteſted to be denied; and I mult ac- 
knowledge that all his Characters are not 
| Images, 
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Images of five Nature. I would howe- 
ver contend, that even where his Sub- 
ject is Terror, he has mix'd ſuch maſter- 
ly Strokes of Tenderne/s, as have not 
been exceeded, if equal'd, by any of his 
Succeſſors in Tragedy. 

I may inſtance in that Play, which 
ſtands fit in moſt of his Impreſſions, 
the Subject whereof is as follows: Pro- 
metheus, for ſtealing Fire from Heaven 
to animate a Body of his own Formati- 
on, draws on himſelf the Reſentments 
of Jupiter, and is by him adjudg'd, for 
his Puniſhment, to be bound in Chains 
to the Mountain Caucaſus. Vulcan, by 
his Profeſſion, was to execute this dread- 
ful Charge, who, aſſiſted by Force and 
Strength, drags Prometheus to the Rock. 
The Deſcription of his Maſſy Fetters, 
the Nature of his Puniſhment, and the 
Deſolat ion and Inclemency of the Clime, 
are all Objects of the utmoſt Terror, 
and from theſe the Poet has ſtruck out 
the ſtrongeſt Pity. The Addreſs of Vul- 
can to Promethens, and his Concern for 
executing the Sentence, ſeem to me 
as pathetick as any thing | have found 
either in SOPHOCLES or EUR. 
PIDES. I have attempted a Tranſ- 


lation 
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lation of this Part, which, tho? it re- 
fle& but a faint mage of his Beauty 
or Paſſion, yet, as | have labour'd to be 
juſt ro his Senſe, will give an Idea of 
this great Maſter's Painting. 


Vulc. Tou have hitherto 
Obey'd the Royal Charge; nor reſts it Ougbt, 
But that my Soul ſhrinks at this Act of Horror; 
Tochain a Brother-God ! To leave him bound 
On that relentleſs, Tempeſi-beaten Cliff ! — 
Net fatal Force, o'ermaſi*ring tender Thoughts, 
Bids me proceed, and rather fear th' Event 
Of diſobeying Jove. But, Ob! Prometheus, 
Deep-ſearchingOffspring of unerring Themis, 
With what unwilling Efforts muſt I firive 
To nail Thee ſtruggling down, in laſting Chains, 
Zo this ble" +, lonely Ridge; Where never Form 
. Of Man ſhall chear thine Eye, nor Voice thine 

Ear. 

Ah! What Variety of Wretchedneſs 
Muſt Thou, forelorne, endure? The ſcorching 

Sun 
Shall with his pointed Rays beat on thy Body, 
And change to fwarthy Hue thy youthful 

Bloom; 

Till friendly Night upraiſe her flarry Head, 
mw with chill Dews refreſh thy tortur' d Bo- 
om. 
But ſoon fierce Fires ſball, with returning Day, 
(Accurſt Viciſſitude!) renew thy 3 
ile 
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Images of fine Nature. I would howe- 
ver contend, that even where his Sub- 
ject is Terror, he has mix'd ſuch maſter- 
ly Strokes of Tenderne/s, as have not 
been exceeded, if equal'd, by any of his 
Succeſſors in Tragedy. 

I may inſtance in that Play, which 
ftands firſ# in moſt of his Impreſſions, 
the Subject whereof is as follows: Pro- 
metheus, tor ſtealing Fire from Heaven 
to animate a Body of his own Formati- 
on, draws on himſelf the Reſentments 
of Jupiter, and is by him adjudg'd, for 
his Puniſhment, to be bound in Chains 
to the Mountain Caucaſus. Vulcan, by 
his Profeſſion, was to execute this dread- 
ful Charge, who, aſſiſted by Force and 
Strength, drags Prometheus to the Rock. 
The Deſcription of his Maſſy Fetters, 
the Nature of his Puniſhment, and the 
Deſolation and Inclemency of the Clime, 
are all Objects of the utmoſt Terror, 
and from theſe the Poet has {truck out 
the ſtrongeſt Pity. The Addreſs of Vul- 
can to Prometheus, and his Concern for 
executing the Sentence, ſeem to me 
as pathetick as any thing | have found 
either in SOPHOCLES or EURT- 
PIDES. I have attempted a Tranſ- 
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lation of this Part, which, tho” it re- 
fle& but a faint image of his Beauty 
or Paſſion, yet, as | have labour'd to be 
juſt ro his Senſe, will give an Idea of 
this great Maſter's Painting. 


Vulc. Tou have hitherto 
Obey'd the Royal Charge; nor reſts it Ougbt, 
But that my Soul ſhrinks at this Act of Horror; 
To chain a Brother-God To leave him bound 
On that relentleſs, Tempeſi-beaten Cliff ! — 
Net fatal Force, o'ermaſi*ring tender Thoughts, 
Bias me proceed, and rather fear th Event 
Of diſobeying Jove. —But,Ob/ Prometheus, 
Deep-ſearchingOffspring of unerringT hemis, 
With what unwilling Efforts muſt I firive 
To nail Thee ſtruggling down, in laſting Chains, 
Zo this ble" +, lonely Ridge; Where never Form 

. Of Man ſhall chear thine Eye, nor Voice thine 

Ear. 

Ah! What Variety of Wretchedneſs 
Muſt Thou, forelorne, endure? The ſcorching 

Sun 
Shall with his pointed Rays beat on thy Body, 
And change to fwarthy Hue thy youthful 

Bloom; 

Till friendly Night upraiſe her ſtarry Head, 
* with chill Dews refreſh thy tortur'd Bo- 
on. 
But ſoon fierce Fires ſhall with returning Day, 
(Aecurſt Viciſſitude!) renew thy —_— 
ile 
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A pile conſtant Anguiſh keeps alive Deſpair : 
For no Relief, no Comfort is at Hand! 
This have you gain'd for loving Man too well. 
For This, that ſteep uncomfortable Height 
Muſt be the rueful Scene of thy Diſtreſs. 
Nor ſhall faveet Sleep, the Wretch's ſureſt 
Friend, 

With ſoft Oppreſſion weigh thine Eyes to Reſt. 
But, fixt in Chains, thou muſt for ever ſtand 
A dreadful Inſtance of Almighty Vengeance! 


And, ob] what Groans in Anguiſh ſhalt Thou 
vent, 


Unbeard, Unpitied? - 


If this Sample of the Poet ſhall be al- 
low'd the Character I have given it, I. 
may averr that the Soliloquy of Prome- 
theus, which he makes after Yulcan has 


left him, has a double Portion of Fire, 
as well as Paſſion. 


Prom. You ſacred Ather! and ye winged 
Winds! 


You Springs that feed the Rivers, and ye 
Waves 
That, ſmiling, in the Ocean riſe unnumber'd ! 


Thou common Mother, Earth! And O thou 
Sun 


A ſeeing, I invoke you All to ſee 
What from the Gods, my ſelf a God, I ſuffer. 
Behol 
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Behold my Torments; ſee the ghaſtly Wounds 

Which I muſt bear, and ſtruggle with for 
Ages 

Bebold, what cruel and tyrannick Bonds 

Your up-ftart King of Heawv'n has heap'd upon 
Me. 

Oh, what I ſuffer, what muſt ſuffer on, 

Both preſs, and overwhelm my Soul. — Oh, 
whey ! 


When will, xe Pow'rs, that bleſt Hereafter 


come 

To ſet me free, and ſhift this Scene of Woe ! 

Why do J rave, who exquiſitely know 

The Truth of Things that muſt be, and can feel 

No unacquainted 11! *—But IlIs of Fate 

Come with reſiſtleſs Force; and knowing this, 

We ouzht to bear them well, not bend beneath 
'em. 

But "tis not poſſible to ſpeak, nor yet 

Be ſilent on a Theme of Woes lite Mine: 

W -—— I. ſtrove, in vain, #0 bleſs Man- 
in 


Heap'd on my Self this Weight of fated Miſ- 


chief. 


Expos'd to all th* Inclemencies of Heav'n; 


Zo the keen Blaſt of Winds, to ſcorching Sass; 
Fix'd, pinion'd daun. 


Tueſday, 
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Occurſus hominum, cujus Prudentia monſtrat 


Summos poſſe viros, Juven. 
A Jam obliged, in order to ſee 
how the World runs, and gather 
Obſervations on the Humours of Man- 
kind, to make one at the Aſſemblies of 
the beau Mende; I conſtantly appear 
once a Day at the Coffee-houſes in Vogue, 
and where I expect to meet with moſt 
Matter for Speculation. Were it not 
for theſe Diurnal Circulations, and the 
Minutes which I take from what occurrs 
there, I might find my ſelf ſometimes 
at a Loſs for Subjects to ſupply my 
Printer in Time; tho” there is eternal 
Room for Satire and Correction of thoſe 
Vices and Follies that, Hydra-like, ſprout 
up the fafter, and more numerous, for 

being lopp'd. | | 
When I come into a Coffee-houſe, I 
labour to diſguiſe my Character from the 
Company by putting on an Air of Inad- 
vertence; and glean up the ſcatter'd 
Papers 
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Papers from every Table, as if I meant 
wholly to be taken up with the Con- 
rents of Courants and Evening-Poſts. Be- 
ing ſeated, and like a profound Politici- 
an, with my Coffee half cold, ſeeming 
to nod o'er the reſpective Intereſts of 
Europe, I have the Advantage of peru- 
ſing every ſingle Figure that comes to 
the Houle without any Views of Buſi- 
neſs or Information; of /eztling their 
Heads with /ober Liquors, or diſturbing 
them with the Turns and Revolutions 
of Empires. 

As I hunt chiefly after Objects of 
Entertainment, I avoid thoſe Houſes 
where much Buſineſs is tranſacted in a 
Smoke and Hurry; and my Ears are af- 
ſaulted eicher with Reports and Demur- 
rers, or Stock and Transferr, To be free 
from this Jargon, I take care to reſort 
to thoſe Rooms, where the Society is 
compos'd of the gay and faſhionable; and 
where frequent Pannels of Glaſs ſeem to 
multiply the embroider'd Cufiomers : tho? 
theſe Glaſſes, to uſe a Punn of Shadwell, 
make very /evere Reflections, when they 
return but the Images of Shadows. 

To theſe Polite Coffee-hou/es the Mem- 
bers flock merely to ſee, and be ſeen; and 
they are Places of Rendezyous to the 
f brocaded 
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brocaded Narciſſi, from which they ad- 


journ either to Pawlet's, or the Theatre, 
They are a ſort of Drawing rooms, where 
every diſtinguiſh'd Gueſt ſeems to keep 
his Levee. Reciprocal Civilities are the 
chief Things to be remark'd, Grimaces 
of Satisfaction forc'd from the Conceit 
of a Courtier's Wit, and Addreſſes of 
Compliment inſtead of Applications of 
Weight or Moment. The Flutter of 
theſe fine Figures makes all common 
Objects uſed with Diſreſpect, and ſerv'd 
with Leiſure; and as the Smell of Her- 
cules's Club was reported, of old, to keep 
the Dogs and Flies from the Chappel 
where it was repoſited: So the Scent of 
their Perfumes, and the Glare of their 
Habits, deter an ordinary Proteſtant 
from entering to drink a Mug of Gill, 
and conſider the Poſiman. 

There is another Rank of Coffee-Hou- 
fes, a little ſubordinate to theſe which 
] have mention'd, where the Cuſtomers 
are not of ſo abſlracted a Sett, but that 
a Man of Dreſs, and a ruddy Fox-hunter 
agree at one Table: At theſe Reſorts, 
] have often ſat with Pleaſure to hear 
the Nation ſettled, and the Waits ar- 
raign'd; and amuſe my ſelf with the 


Variety of Converſation, which 1s _ 
7 
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dy'd by every diſtinct Knot of Talkers. 
I have heard a Country Squire over his 
Pipe, at one Corner, ſputtering about 
the Age and Strength of his October; and 
recommending the Houſe-wifery of his 
Daughter Penelope At another, a Com- 
pany of Sparks praiſing the Beauty of a 
Bar-keeper ; and divided on the impor- 
pant Queſtion, whether She has not 
One intimate Favourite. A Third Clan 
would be canvaſſing the Sermons and 
Conduct of their Parſon, while the 
Fourth has labour'd to explain the Ni- 
cety of a Game at Ombre. 

Theſe disjointed Topicks of Conver- 
ſation, play'd off at one Time and in the 
ſelf ſame Place, put me in Mind of a 
Simile, in Horaces Poeticks, of a Sick 
. Man's Dreams. If we were to ſhut our 
Eyes, and liſten with the moſt equal Ar- 
tention we could to every thing ſaid; 
the Confuſion of the different Subjects 
and Sentiments would preſent much the 
{ame huddle of dea's, as proceed from 
an ill Affection of the Brain, or irregu- 
lar Fluctuation of the Humours. 

I am as fully entertain'd ſometimes 
with deſcending to Coffee-houſes of leſs 
Note, and which are ſituated in pri- 
vate Streets; where the Neighbouring 

Mechanicks 


214 The CrnsorR N' 61, 


Mechanicks meet to learn a little News, 
and, from their Politicks, to procure an 
Opinion of their Wiſdom : It is pleaſant 
to obſerve the Concern and Thought- 
fulneſs that dwell on each Face upon 
the Arrival of an Expreſs, the coming 
in of the Votes, or the Publication of 
the Seſion's-Paper : There are generally 
ſome little Intereſts of a Wager depend- 
ing, that give theſe News-mongers ſo 
much Sollicitude, or an Expectation of 
finding ſome agreeable Paſſage to divert 
their Wives with at their Return: But 
I muſt confeſs, at the ſame Time, it is 
provokingly ridiculous to hear a Haber- 
daſber deſcant on a General's Miſconduct, 
and talk of an Army's paſſing a River 
with the fame Facility as he himſelf 
could go over Fleet-bridge : The Zeal of 
Another, and his Opinion of his Sufh- 
ciency, tho' but a Piece-broker by Pro- 


feſſion, ſhall run over Schemes in Parlia- 


ment at Home, and the Meaſures con- 
certed in Foreign Councils. And a Third, 
fometimes more cautious of explaining 
himſelf, with Features ſcrued up to a 
grave kind of Sagacity, ſeats himſelf at 
your Elbow, and asks, F there be any 


thing particular in the Papers. 


Among 


r 
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Among the Provocations that are 
daily found in theſe Three-half-penny So- 
cieties, none can be greater than your 
Declaimers in Politicks. Theſe are a 
Set of Men that are preciſe in their Cof- 
fee- houſe Hours, where they by Cuſtom 
are intituled to a certain Seat, and are 
the Oracles of the Company. U have 
ſeen one of theſe, who, when he has 
begun to open, has been ſurrounded by 
a Convocation of Liſteners, who have ad- 
mir'd, without underſtanding him any 
more than they would a Lecture of Mr. 
Whiſton's in Afironomy, or Qydroſtaticks. 

It is frequent with theſe Gentlemen 
to keep up their Harangue in a Stile and 
Tra& of Thought as abſurd, as unintel- 
ligible. Their Method of explaining 
. Things is different from that with Men 
of common Reaſon; and the Subſtance 
of their Oration as foreign from the 
Point as it is pompous, and affected. I 
heard one of theſe Declaimers, upon 
mention of the Caimacan of Conſtanti- 
nople's Letter, begin a Diſſertation on the 
Parity of the Great Turk's Preparations 
with thoſe of the Perſian Xerxes; and, 
ſomebody bolting out a Word by chance 
of the Embarkment at Goztemberg, he 
fell into the Queſtion of how many 

Tran- 
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Tranſports Julius Ce/ar made uſe of in 
his Invaſion of Britain: And I doubt 
not, had I ſtay'd long enough, I ſhould 
have heard a /accinf Account of what 
Veſſels Agamemnon and his Confederates 
employ'd in the Trojan Expedition. 

All that I have to ſay of theſe Political 
Oracles, is, that if they are not to be 
filenc'd for the Benefit of the Houſes 
they uſe, their Declamations ſhould at 
leaſt be reſtrain'd to a certain Duration: 
And, like the Orations of the Grecian 
Pleaders, be limited by the Four-Gla/s. 
Could this Reſtriction once be ſettled, 
I would allow them the Indulgence 
which thoſe Gentlemen had; thar if 
any One made an End of his Harangue 
before his Gla/s was run out, he ſhould 
have the Liberty to reſign the remain- 
ing Part of his Sand to a ſucceeding O- 
rator that ſhould have Occaſion for it. 


Thurſday, 
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HE Philoſophers, who have an Art 
of diſputing every thing, of ſtart- 
ing new ſceming Truths, and raiſing 
infoperable Objections to their own 
Thoughts, have never, in my Opinion, 
puzzled any Queſtion ſo much as that of 
Brutes Thinting. After they have done 
jumbling Matter and Motion in the 
Frame of their Bodies, and the Actions 
of an immaterial Subitance upon their 
Organs, they toſs the ſame Matter about 
as it acts externally, and pity ſo many 
pretty Tricks with it, not without the 
Addition of a undance o hard Words, 
thar one would be inclin'd to imagine 
they could perform as great Wonders, 
as a skilful Gameſter does upon the 
Cards, by his private Mares and Ma. 
nagement. 
ow l, who come after all my Brethren 
upon this Subject, have thought of this 
partly in-their Way, and — in a new 
Vo . L. one; 
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one; and becauſe Inſtances are the moſt 
proper Means of conveying any Opi- 
nion in a lively manner to the Reader, 
I ſhall chuſe one or two upon the Affir- 
mative Side of the Queſtion, and ſuppoſe 
that Brutes think. 

Of all the Pretenders to Thinking a- 
mong the Brute Creation, the Dog, the 
Elepham, and the Monkey put in the 


faireſt Claims: I ſhould. chuſe to conſi. 
der che firſt and the laſt of theſe Crea- 


tures, as being peculiar Favourites of the 
Ladies: The Dog, it is to be ſuppoſed, 


as reſembling in his Qualities the Faun- 


ings of a Lover : The Monkey, as it comes 
fo near to the Figure and Dignity of 
Man. But the lack Animal 1 deſign for 
a particular Difſertation. The Dog bc 
then the preſent ' heme. 

My firſt inſtance of this Creature's 
Cogitation, is the known Story of the 
Doz, who being at Liberty all the N ight, 
— 2 — up in the Day, from a ſaga- 
cious Quality diſcover'd where the Meat 
for the next Day's Proviſion was laid, 
h ch he took the Opportunity of turn- 
ing to his own private Uſe 3 fol- 
lowing —— in his Hours of 
Freedom he firſt dug an Hole 1n the 
Earth, and then convey'g in his Pro- 

| | vender, 
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vender, laying himſelf upon the Spot, to 
harden the Ground and prevent a Diſco- 
very; this he always did within the Com- 
paſs of his Chain, ſo that while the Fa- 
mily were employ'd in the neceſſary Bu- 
ſine of the Houſe, he could take it un- 
perceiv'd, Morſel by Morſel, and be as 
much an Epicure in his Way, as the Lord 
of the Houle in his own. 

Now in this Artifice of the Dog we 
are to conſider how many Ideas he muſt 
have towards the Performance, and what 
Concluſions he muſt make from the 
Courſe of his Reaſoning. He muſt have 
thoſe two Relative and very Complex No- 
tions of Faithfulneſs, and Theft; and the 
next muſt be that which employs a Train 
of diſcurſive Ideas, the Ways and Means 
of Concealment; the Hint of which muſt 


| firſt ariſe from the Notion of being pa- 


#i/hed upon a Diſcovery. I believe we 
may affii m that in the Beginning, Pro- 
greſs, and Concluſion of this Stratagem, 
all the Parts of Logick are fairly included; 
and not only that, but a poſitive No- 
tion of Vice and Vertue, and of Right 


and Wrong. 


I do not intend to magnific the Ra- 
tionality of this Animal, in Oppoſition 
to the human Species; or to wiſh, with 

| L 2 ſome 


— 
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ſome late Fits, that I had rather been 
of any Shape and Figure in the Crea- 
tion, than that which I wear, a Man's. 
Bur this 1s certain, that many a Lawyer 
has loſt a Cauſe, and ruin'd his Client, 


and many more Phy/iczans have fent their 


Patients into the Undertaker's Hands, 
for Want of a Sagacity equal to this of 


the Dog's. There is not a Seſſion paſſes 


at the Old- Baily, where not a few poor 
Felons ſwing in a Halter for not havin 


been able ro manage their Thefts with the 


fame delicate Cunning and Dexterity as 
honeſt Towſer. 

The next Difficulty will he, as we put 
the Caſe, from whence this Diſparity of 
Reaſoning ſhould arife, and why in the 
Phraſe of the Poet, one Man ſhould be 
more unlike another, than Man is to the 
Brutes. Mr. Lock, the laſt Philoſopher 
of Eminence our Nation boaſts, has in 
the Chapter where he makes the Dit- 
ference between a Fool, and a Madman, 
gone the neareſt to the Solution of this 
odd Queſtion. He tells us that a Fool, 
or Ideot, from the Paucity of His Ideas, 
and a Defect in the way of Compound- 
ing them, makes few Propoſitions, and of 
conſequence draws fewer Concluſions; 
for every Perſon who can form a Pro- 
poſition, 
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poſition, cannot deduce it into Conſe- 
uences. 

f the Matter then was to be ſtated be- 
tween the Fool, and the Dog, the Fool, as 
the weakeſt al ways do, would certainly 
go to the Mall. The one in the Figure 
of Man reaſons not at all, the other in 
his Four-footed Hide thints, connects 
thoſe Thoughts, and, without a Punn, 
is better than a Cynick Philoſopher, if eom- 
pared with the Ideot. The % Man 
that ever was ſends his Fool to the Ant 
for Inſtruction; and what Numbers of 
this populous Nation might I ſend to 
the Held, to the Stable, to the Dogs 
Kennel, for the ſame Purpoſe? Theſe are 
Academies which at preſent are little re- 
garded by our Gentlemen of Wit and 
Spirit; but I will maintain that they are 
more uſeful than our Modern way of 
Travelling, to ſee dumb Statues, fine Paints 
ings, and foreign Yirrus/o's. For my own 
part, I have determined ro make it Mat- 
ter of Advice to the wild and ignorant 
Part of the Town, to have Recourſe to 
the Beaſts of the Field, for Improve- 
ments of the Faculties they neglect. The 
Idle, t will ſend to the Monkey-Shop, to 
learn at leaſt to play with their Limbs ; 
the Bully thall go to the Slaughter Houſe ; 

KS |: and 
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and as for my Friend Furius, there is a 
Critical Apartment actually now furniſh- 
| ing tor him at the Bear Garden. 

My Readers, perhaps, will take it ill, if 
Mb Ido not conſider the old N eaſon which 
Bs | has been given for the Similitude be- 

AM tween Brutes and Men. but l have bur 
Juſt time to tell them it is an Old one, 
1 , which I ſhall recommend to them in a 
Modern Dreſs from a very facetious Poet. 
The Configuration of the Organs being 
i the fame thro'the Animal Creation, it 1s 
V | alledged, that it is only ſome peculiar Ac- 
1-8 cident that makes the differences of 
i Speaking and Reaſoning between us. This, 
VL || I ſay, I leave to them in the Words of 
| Mr. Prior, without any further Refle- 
| ction at preſent.—— 


| Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe, 
| How like Brutes Organs are to Ours 
0 


They grant, if higher Pow'rs think fit, 

| A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit: 

| And that, for any thing in Nature, 

Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark 
Satyre. | | 


PI ny 
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Primo ns medium, medio xe diſcrepet 1 . 
| Or. 


HE Contradictions and Extrava- 
ances, that are ſo common in our 
Engliſh Tragedies, . t reaſonably make 
their Audience, and Readers ſuppoſe, 
that the Authors wrote without Rule 
or Deſign, without. Regard either to 
Reaſon or Judgment, or any View to 
Probability or Decency. 
To look on ſome of the Motley Per- 
formances of theſe Miſtaken Poets, to 
ſee Characters ſo irregular and different 
in themſelves, to ſee a Multiplicity of 
Actions huddled up in one Piece, and 
Scenes ſo detach'd and independant on their 
Plot, (or what they would have the Pub- 
lick count ſuch) one would imagine 
that Tragedy, in their Definition, were 
but a Rhapſody of Dialogues; that the 
Paſſions would be ſufficiently refin'd, if 
they can contrive in one Place for a 
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Perriwig-pated Fellow, as Shakeſpear has 
expreſs'd it, to rant till he /plits the Ears 
of the Groundlings; in another for their 
Heroine, in Deſpite of Nature, to diſ- 
ſemble the Agonies of a diſtracting Sor- 
row, and with moving Elegance exer- 
ciſe the Handkerchief, while the Specta- 
tors curſe the Impropriety of the Au- 
thor's Thought for introducing a Paſ- 
ſion rais'd on ſo trivial an Occaſion 

Miſtakes in the Nature of the Emo- 
tions of the Soul, the Sources from 
which Grief or Rage ariſe, and the 
Springs on which they turn, are Faults 
of Ignorance in the Poet, as a Failure of 
working them up properly is of Inabili- 


ty. But there are other and more un- 


ardonable Errors which are owing to 
bis Tnadvertency, or a blind Indulgence 
to himſelf, which makes him over- 
look Abſurditics that are conſpicuous to 
the moſt common of his Judges. Theſe 
Blots happen, when an Author is not ſo 
abſolutely a Maſter of his Subject as to 
command the whole at a ſingle View; 
or when ſome parts of his Scenary are 
fix'd at random, and he does not exa- 
mine himſelf for what End ſuch a cer- 
tain Incident is crowded into the Sto- 


ry. 
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The Inconſiſtencies in Plays, which 
ſhock the Judgment of the diſcern- 
ing Critick, might generally be pre- 
vented, if Ariſtotle were a little bettet 
conſulted by our Authors. 

There is a Precept, which this Phi- 
loſopher gives us in his Poetichs, that if 
we attempt the Writing of a Tragedy, 
awe ought firſt to draw the Plan of the 
Subjelt, to ſettle it as exactly as poſſible, and to 
overlook the whole, when ſettled, ſeveral 
Times; for in thus viewing carefully all its 
Parts, as if we were concern'd in the A. 
Aion, we ſhall certainly find what is conve- 
nient and juſt, and ſee the leaſt Defects, and 
the leaſt Contrarieties which may have e- 


ſcap'd us. Tis tor Want of obſerving 


this Method, that we fall into groſs and 
confiderable Faults ; When, as Mr. Da- 
cier has very truly remark'd, the Poet 
ought to be the firſt Spectator, to judge 
well of the Effects of his Compoſition. {- 
I could with we did not boaſt of too 
many fuch rath Productions in the Tra- 
gick way, as Monſieur Hedelin has de- 
ſerib'd in his Art of the Stage. If 
« there happens, /ays he, a ficry Lad 
* with Fancy and ſome Inclinations to 
% Poetry; and he finds himſelf at leiſure 
to employ his Parts his own Way, he 
| 8 Hxes 
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* fixes upon the Dramatic to ſtart with, 
* and out comes a Piece of his. To 
make which he generally follows this 
5 * Method, he pitches upon ſome Sto- 
1 & ry that deal him, without conſi- 
=. « dering whether it be fit forthe Scene 
or no, or ever reffecting what is to 
& be avoided in it, or what Ornaments 
& may be added: He is reſoly'd to hide 
behind the Curtain any thing that 
& ſhall incommode him, and carries his 
& Actors over the Seas with the Draw- 
x ing of a Scene, Having thus fill'd 
0 

ce 
cc 
40 


every thing with ridiculous Imagina- 
tions, and Things oppoſite to all Pro- 
bability, he makes his firſt Scene; Þ 
but finding himſelf at a Stand he re- | 
« pairs to the C[heatres to ſee if he | 
« can ſteal any Invention from them. 
4 Then he gets into the Company of 
ce ſome celebrated Poet or Critick, and 
« 
tc 
4c 


from them he is ſupply'd with tome 
new Thought, a paſſionate Incident, 

or ſome Slight of the Art, which he 

« immediately employs quite contrary 
„ and out of all Time; then muſters up 
« Thrce or Four Hundred Verſes and 
« refolves to call them an Act. Thus 
« going on in the ſame Method he gets 


« to the Death or Marriage of ſome 
Prince, 
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« Prince, and then *'tis privately whiſ- 
&« per'd among his Friends, that he has 
« made a very pretty Play. The Ladies 
« defire to ſee it, the Author reads it 
« to them, and the Gentlemen of their 
« Acquaintance; he is applauded to his 
« Face, laugh'd at when his Back's 
ec turn'd, and in ſhort he acquires thus 
ee the honourable Title of a Poet. 

I fear we can find among ourſelves 
ſome Tragick Pieces wrote with as little 
Judgment and Coherence as the French 


Critick has deſcrib'd in the Attempt of 


ſuch a juvenile Bard; but I meant not 
in this Paper to animadvert on Errors of 
Inexperience, but of Negligence. 

The Greet Critick who has laid down 
the Neceſſity of an exact Survey of our 
Plan, has given us an Example of a Poet 
whoſe Tragedy was damn'd for Want of 
this Care. He has quoted the Ampbi- 
araus of Carcinus, where the Poet makes. 
that Prince take Sanctuary in a Temple, 
which is the Scene thro' the Play; and 
afterwards, in a Narration, ſays he has 
quitted the Temple, tho' no Body ſaw 
any thing of his Departure. When this 
Piece was acted, ſays the Philoſopher, _ 
it was damn'd; for the Audience 
would not ſuffer that he ſhould endea- 

vour 
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vour to perſwade them, that Ampbia- 
raus was really gone out, when none of 
them had ſeen him. 

It may be objected, That the Impu- 
tation of ſuch Abſurdities in a Pagan 
Writer will have but little Weight, un- 
leſs I can prove they have been practis'd 
by our own Poets; and therefore I ſhall 
conclude this Paper with Two Inſtances, 
drawn from Plays that have had the 
Fortune to ſucceed, and be cry'd up for 
their Paſſion and [neidents: The Firſt is 
from that Favourite Tragedy of Mr. 
Lee's, which he calls Theodofius. In this 
Play, Athenais the Daughter of a Gxeci- 
an Philoſopher is by Pwulcheria convert- 
ed to Chriftianity z and, if we may be- 
lieve her own Words, ſo perfect a Con- 
vert, that her Thoughts are 2 
from all Paſſions but thoſe which relate 
to her new Religion. 


Athen. Jan adopted yours; you are my 
Goddeſs, 
That have new furm'd, new moulded my 
Conceptions, 
And by the Platform of a Work divine, 
New fram'd, new buli me to your own De- 


fires 


Thrown 


— — ans {i nn 1 n 


N 63. The CRN S OR. 229 


Thrown all the Lumber of my Paſſions ont, 
And made my Heart a Manſion of Perfe- 
ion. | 


This Reformation is made in the Third 
Act; and yet in the e of the 
Fifth, (being diſappointed in her Love,) 
contrary to the Syſtem of her new Faith, 
ſhe drinks Poyſon. Had Lee examin'd 
his Plan with Care, he had certainly 
either omitted her Baptiſm, or not made 
her guilty of Self- Murther fo ſoon after 
her Converſion. 

The Second Inſtance of Abſurdity, which 
is more flagrant, is in Baxks's Earl of 
Eſſex; the Earl receives a Ring from 
his Queen, with a full Promiſe of his 

Life granted whenever he reſtores it: 
Being Sentenc'd for Treaſon, he gives 
this Ring to the Counteſs of Nozring- 
ham to convey to the Queen, and obtain 
his Pardon. He reſts in a full Aſſurance 
of the Grant: for when he enters, and 
is inform'd by Rawlecigh that he brings 
an Order for his Execution, he breaks 
out into this Complaint : 


I Death th' Event of all my flatter'd Hopes! 


Falſe Sex! and Queen more perjur'd than 
em all! &c. 


et 
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Yet without quitting the Scene, when 
his Fife comes to him to take her 
Leave, he pulls out a Letter which he 


| had writ to the Queen, in which are 


theſe Words. I have but one Thing 
to repent of ſince my Sentence, which is, 
that I ſent the Ring by Nottingham, fear- 
ing it ſbould once put my Queen in mind of 
her broken Yow.——Every body now 
muſt fee how inconſiſtent this is with 
his flatter'd Hopes and Prepoſſeſſions of 
Pardon. 
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Old Comedy animadverted upon, N. 39. 

Othello, Criticiſed, N. 36. 


F. 


| P4ſſion, the Force of it on our Souls exems 
plified in Trebonius and Martia's Sorrow 
for the Death of Lucius, N. 54. 
Paitoral on the Spring, N. 57. 
Pope's (Mr.) Homer praiſed, N. 33. 


8. 


HE-Pedants deſcribed and rallied, N. 53. 

Sickneſs, a Courſe of Philoſophy, N. 43. 

Small-pox, tranſplanted by Art from one to 
another, N. 44. 


Spartan, 
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K. 


e Virtues celebrated, N. 38. 
4 * Invation conſider'd, N. 55, 56. 


T. 


T* u, a groſs Abſurdity in that Tra- 
gedy inſtanced, N. 63. 

Tories, their Character, N $6, 57. 

Tragedy of the Ancients diſcourſed of, N. 60. 


V. 


V fon concerning an Emaſculating Foun- 
tain, N 


Viſion 8 Dryden and Quarles in 
Competition for the Bays, N. 41. 


W. 


Winn pretend to be Man-Haters for 
TOE of knowing themſelves fully 


Wil, great Difference between the Hu- 
mane and Inſpired 


BOOKS Printed for and Sold by J. 


Browne, at the Black-Swan without 


Temple-Bar. 


| Review of the Statutes concerning the 
praQtick Part of the Law, c. neceſ- 
ſary for all Juſtices of the Peace, Cc. 
By G. Jacob. | 
Nelſon's Rights of the Clergy. 
A Catalogue of all Books, Sermons and 
Pamphlets publiſh'd fince April 1714. 
Accounts for Land Men, by Charles Snell. 


Art of Prudence, or Companion for a Man 


of Senſe, by Mr. Savage, 
' Tully's 5 Books of Tuſculan Diſpntations, 
vix. Of the Contempt of Death: Whether 
Virtue alone be ſufficient to a Happy Life, &c. 
. Tally's Morals, or Offices, by Thomas Coch. 
man. 

A Compleat Index to Intereſt, by E. Har- 
ton. ; 

The Gentleman's Library, and Ladies Li- 
brary ; publiſh'd by Sir Richard Steel, contain» 
ing Rules for Condud in all Parts of Life. 

A Defence of the Docttine and Diſcipline of 
the Church of England, c. by Will. Ni- 
chols, D. D. 

Miſcellany Eſſays, viz. of Company and 
Converſation, of the Education of Children, 
of the Law of Man, c. by Sir Richard Bul. 
ſtrode, Envoy at the Court of Brsſſels, &c. 
Curious 
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Books Sold by J. Brown. 


Curious Amuſements with Poems, Fc. 
by T. Rymer, late Hiſtoriographer Royal, 

The belies 9. Vol. 

Poetical Miſcellanies. 

Nature diſplay'd, being an eaſie Solution of 
the Difficultics concerning the Divine Being 
and its Op ration on the Humane Syſtems, &c. 

The Life of Ferwnica of Milan, a Book 
certified by the Heads of the Univerſity of 
Coninbra, to be te ſed by the Augels, and 
approv'd of by Gud. 

Arithmetick : 1, All the Common Rules 
in the whole \ambers and [rations Vulgar 
and Decim.l, 24% e Demonſtratien of 
thoſe Rules, 34%, The Uſe of it in Exche- 
quer, Cuitom Houle, Excite, Pay-Office, &'c, 
With prattica! Rules, by . Allingbam. 

An Account of the Valuations and yearly 
Tenths ot ali Eccleſiaſtical Livings in Exglaud 
and Wales, & c. By F. ECcton. 

Engi'h Frovetbs with Moral RefleQions, 
familiariy accommodated to the Humour and 
Manners of the preſent Age, by O. Dykes. - 

The Nobleman, Gentleman and Gardiner's 
Recreation, by S. Switzer, 

The Fatal Effects of Arbitrary Power and 
Dangerous Condition of Court Favourites, 

The Hiſtory of the moſt remarkable Tryals 
in Great Britain and Jreland in Capital Ca- 
ſes, | | 

Leek's Art of Shadows improv'din the draw- 
ing of Sun-Diats. 

The Life and Reign of Lewis XIV. late 
King of Fance. Lite 
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Books Sold by J. Brown. 


Life of Biſhop Burnett by le Clerc,with his 
CharaRer, and an Account of bis Writings, 

Memoirs of Phillip II. King of Spain, that 
Prince's Cruelty and Falſhood, the inhumane 
Petſecutions, and unparallel'd Sufferings of 
Anthony Perez, Prime Miniſter and Favou-- 
rite of the ſaid Philip, Author of the preſent 
Relation. 

The Finiſhing Stroke, an Anſwer to Haad. 
ly of Government, | | 

Memoirs of the Life and Times of Dr. J. 


Teuniſon, late Arch-Biſhop of Canterbury, with 
his Will. 


Modern Account of Scetlaud. 
Rymer's Power of Parliaments. | 
owyer's DiQtionary French and Engliſh, 

The Hiſtory of Perſia, with the Lives of 
Ormuz, writ by Torunxa King of that Iſland, 
and Tranſlated by Captain Jahn Stevens, 
Te Hiſtory and preſent State of Virginia. 

Bachanan's Hiltry of Scotland. 

Blades's Cæſars Comment. 

A Journey through England. 

Coſmography, containing the Geography 


and Hiſtory of the whole World, by P. Hey 
I: 


The Seaman*s Speculum. 

Echard's Compendium of Geography, 

An Expoſition on the Creed, by Jebn Pear- 
ſon, Lord Bilkop of Cheſter, 4 

The Danger and Folly of Evil Courſes, 
ſhewing the baſe aud vile Nature of Sn, c. 

Piggot's Sermons, | 


The 


Books Sold by J. Brown. 
The Elements of Chriſtian Piety, being an 


Explanation of the Commandments, Creed, 


Lord's-Prayer and Sacraments, with Medita- 


tions and Prayers, by Kobert Nelſon, Eſq; Re- 


commended particularly for the Uſe ot Cha- 
rity-5chools, { 


Directions for the Practice of a Chriſtian in 


all -oints of his Religion. 2. 
Duties of Man, ſma}l I'welves. 

Dr. Barecrafi's Advice to a Son, with Di- 
rections tor young Students in Divinity. 
Duty of Man's Works. 

Chriſtian's Con peuion. 

Barrow of Contentment. 

Great Duty of fr-quenting the Chriſtian Sa- 
et iſice, by Rieert Nelſon, Elq; 

Sherlock of Jungment. 

Generai Obi. rvations and Preicriptions in 
Phylick on ieveral Perſons. 

Hoerha ves laſtitution in Phyſick, by which 
the Principles and Fundamentals of that Art 
are digeitcd and cxpizined, as they relate to 
Theory and PraQtice, being a Comp'eat Sy- 
ſtem of all neceſſary to be known in the 
Practice ot Paytick. by Dr. Brown. 

Cave f Poverty, by M. Toe bald. 

1 Art of Engliſh Foeuy, by E. Hißhe, 

ol, | 
; Cowley's Werks Compleat, 3 Vol. 

Military and «ther Poems, with Socrates 
Triuniphane, or Danger of being Wiſe in a 
Common-wealth of Fools, a Tragedy, by an 


On cer. 
Miſcella- 


— f 


Books Sold by ]. Brown. 


Miſcellany Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by 
the Lady Winchelſea. 

Prior's Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

The Miller of Tomprngton, being an Exer- 
ciſe on Cbaucer's Reeves Tale. 

The Hiſtory of Queen Eſtber. 

Poem on the laſt Day. 

Davis on the Soul. 

Congreve's 5 Plays. 

Otway's Plays, 2 Vol. 

Southern's Plays, 2 Vol. 

Reus Plays. 

Letters of Love, Wit, and Gallantry, by 
Mr. Fontenell. | 

The Perſian and Tarkiſh Tales Compleat, 
in 2 Vol. With two Letters from a French ab- 
bot, giving an Account of the Iſland of Ma- 
dagaſcar, and of the French àmbaſſador's Re- 
ception by the King of Sam, by Di. King, &c, 


C : 


* 


Plays Printed in Twelves with a neat Elziver 
Letter, and Cutts. 


Comedies, viz. Apparition, or Sham Wed- 
ding; Amorous Widow; Buſy Body; Beaux 
Siratagem; Careleſs Husband; Devil of a 
Wife; Beau Duel, or a Soldier for the La- 
dies; Cid, or Heroick Daughter; Country 
Laſſes; Doating Lovers; Fortune Hunters; 
Funeral or Grief Alamode; The Gamefter ; 
Humours of-the Compter; Love in a Sack; 
Love in a Tub The Littigants, or Petty Fog- 
gers; The Contrivances, or more Ways than 
one; The Country Houle; Man of Modez 


Perplex'd 


Boooks Sold by J. Brown. 


Perplex'd Couple, or Miſtake upon Miſtake; 
Plutus, or the World's Idol, and the Clouds 
from Ariſtophanes; Recruiting Officer; Sau- 
ney the Scot; the Slip; Squire of Alſatia; Tun- 
bridge Walks; She would and ſhe would 
not, or kind Iinpoſter She would if ſhe could; 
Tender Husband; Wonder, or Woman keeps 
a Secret; Ihe what d'ye call it, with a com- 
pleat Key; The Cobler of Preſton; Wit at a 
Pinch, or Lucky Prodigal; Woman's Re- 
venge, or a Match in Newgate; Hb, or the 
Country Wake. 

Tragedies, viz. Abra Mule, or Love and 
Empire; Ajax trom the Greek : Cato; Brita- 
wicus ; and Alexander; Diſtteſs'd Mother; E- 
lectra trom the Greek ; Fair Penitent; Injur'd 
Virtue, or Virgin Visrtyr ; Faxe Shore; Fane 
Grey, with Account of her Life ; Prophetefs, 
Or HAiſtory of Diocleſiun; Manliu, C apitolinus; 
Noah's Flood; Perkin Marbeck, Riſammnd; 
Per ſian Princeſs, ot Royal Villain; Royal 
Convett; Tamerlaxe, 

Partheniſſa that molt fam'd Romance, by 
the Earl of Gvrrery, 

The Memvoirs or the Dutcheſs of Mazarine. 

Letters of Love, Wit, and Gallantry,by Mr. 
Fontenell. 

The Fruits of Jealoufie, and Jealous Huſ- 
band, 2 Novels, with feveral Poems, by V, 
Temple, Eiq; | 

Letters ot Abelard and Heluiſe. 
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